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PREFACE- 

TO THE FIRST EDITION. 

LHE following Hymns were composed, partly 
rom several passages of scripture, kid on my 
leart, or opened to my understanding, from 
ime, to time, by the Spirit of God, or else 
tinted to me by other christians (of which 
alter there are indeed but very few) ; partly 
rom impressions felt under different frames of 
pint, at the times when they were respectively 
miten : and partly from spontaneous impulses* 
•r serious reflections on such subjects as ace i- 
ientally occurred to my mind. There are also 
ossages interspersed here and there that were 
rritten many years ago on various occasions, 
nd now thought worthy, after a long sup- 
ressiou, of being revived and brought to light ;* 
ui these are likewise very few. 
They were begun almost two years a 30 ; 
at have been greatly impeded and often in-. 
xmpted by disorder and darkness of soul* 
{fictions and* temptations of Various kinds,. 
id other hinderances. They are published 
id only in the same order, ljQt almost in the 
turner, in which they were first written : for, 
ougia they have since undergone a cursory 
visa!, and have been lightly retouebed, the 
terations I have made Jn them are neither 
ry numerous nor material. 
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I desire wholly to submit jthem,, with my 
self, to the all-wise disposal of that God, th< 
-sweet enlivening influences of whose blessec 
Spirit I often felt white they were composing 
All I would humbly wish, is, that JesuS o 
Nazareth, the mighty God, the friend of sin 
ners would be pleased to make them in soml 
measure (weak and mean as they are) instru 
mental in setting forth his glory, propagatinj 
and enforcing the truths of his gospel, cheerini 
the hearts of his people, and exalting hi 
inestimable righteousness, upon which alonl 
the unworthy author desires to rest tfie ; whc^ 
of his salvation. 

Through the rich displays of God's* fre 
sovereign grace and electing love to me, t^ 
chief of sinners, may be seen, by air enlighten 
ed eye, in several parts of the composition^ 
and though one of them in particular (No. l^ 
entitled, The Author's own Confession) be wril 
ten professedly with' that view; {'shaft n£Vei 
theless lay hold on the present occasion; t 
make my public acknowledgment of Got! 
unmerited mer&y to me by giving aThrTefan 
summary account of the great things he ha^ 
done for my soul : 1 say, a brief dad iniMiar 
account; for a minute and chr cum*tahtia1 *m 
tail of them would more than fill at* amp 
volume. „.:/., r _^\» ' \ 
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TO 

THE READER. 



IN the 'Second Edition of my Ifymis, the Pre- 
face was omitted for several reasons, the chief 
of which were these. 

1 thought the aecowit ff my experience was 
sufficiently published and dispersed in the first 
Edition , and therefore tktre needed no repeti- 
tion of it ; especially as the hook was ndw more 
adapted (by the addition of the Supplement) to 
vubtic worship, where narratives of any kind 
we not very necessary; nor was I without ap- 
prehension that sot fie ill use' might he made of 
't, as tltere are several passages in' it that may 
v>t suit the jcomiition of many christians. It 
xw therefore to be feared that some foolish 
*ten might take liberty from t it to turn the grace 
if God into lasciviousuess ; and Utatwhat was 
iesigned to display the infinite mercy of God to 
\is children, might he made, by the Tempter's 
■raft, an occasion of Jailing. 

But the earnest and repeated inquiries that 
vere made after tli* Preface, and the longing 
lesire some expressed for it, and (what was 
ibove all) the several accounts I received from 
mous christians, to whom it had been much 
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blessed, did at last ffty so many calls of proviA 
dence, which I was* unwilling to resist) prevail 
Upon me to reprint it l tn the THird Edition; and\ 

for tlte same~ reasons it was judged proper io\ 

continue iL ' 

/ beseech Aimighty, God to makeitjurtherl 

useful to his children, in making them see by H 

, the riches of his free grace to the worst of men: 
for which intent it was written. And let those 
wbt* may be tempted Hereby to tempt God, or 
to backslide, in hopes of being so miraculously 
reclaimed, consider that tlie repentance" to jal- 
vation ^ given me my not be given to them. I 
etiargejhem, therefore, in tlie name of God, to 
beware of any such diabolical delusion; for they 
who say, let us sin that .grace may abouna\ 
their damnation is just. ,dnd the damnation 
zuhich men incur, by a presumptuous, wijftd 
abuse and contempt of the Gospel, is worse titan 
that of Sodom and Gomorrah: for our God is 
a consuming fire* 
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OF 

HIS OWN EXPERIENCE. ' 



AS I had the happiness of being born of believing 
parents, I imbibed the sound doctrines of the 
-Gospel from my infancy; nor was I. without 
touches of heart, checks of conscience, and melt* 
ings of affections by the secret strivings of God's 
Spirit with me while very young; but the im- 
pressions were not deep, nor the influences last* 
ing, being frequently defaced, 'and quenched kj 
the vanities and vices of childhood and youth. 

About the. twenty-first-year of my age 1 began 
to be under great anxiety concerning my sour. 
The spirit of bondage distressed me sore ; though 
I endeavoured (as I believe most ufcder .legal 
convictions do) to commend myself to God s m* 
voor by amendment of life, virtuous resolutions, 
moral rectitude, and a strict attendance on reH« 
gious ordinances. I strove to subdue my flesh 
by, falling, and otner^ rigorous acts of penance 
and mortification; and, whenever I .was capti- 
vated by its lusts (which indeed was often the 
case,) I endeavoured to reconcile myself again to 
God by sorrow for my faults ; which, if attended 
with tears, I hoped would pass as ^current toad 
with heaven ; and then I judged fnyself whose 
again, and to stand on. equal terms with my foei, 
till the next fail, which generally succeeded in a 
short time, * -* 

In this uneasy, restless round of sinning and 
repenting, working and dreading, I went on for 
above seven veara ; .when a ereat domestic af- 
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fliction befalling roe (in which I was a moderate 
sufferer, but a monstrous sinner,) I began to sink 
deeper and deeper into conviction of my nature's 
evil, the deceitfulness and hardness of my heart, 
the wickedness of my life, the shallowness of my 
Christianity, and the blindness of my devotion/ 
I taw that 1 was in a dangerous state, and that 
1 must have a better religion than I .had yet ex- 
perienced, before I could with any propriety cal t 
myself a christian. How did I now long to feel 
the merits of Christ applied to my soul by the 
Holy Spirit ! How often did I make my strongest 
eifbrts to call Ood my God! Hut alas \ 1 could 

S> more do this than 1 could raise the dead. I 
und now, by woful experience* that faith was 
not in my power ; and the question with me now 
' wa», not wether I nwtUd be a christian or fto ; 
but whether I toigAt; not whether i should re- 
pent and believe; out whether God would give 
me true repentance and a living faith. 
. After some weeks passed in this gloomy „dread- 
Asl state, the Lord was pleased to comfort me a 
little, by enabling me to appropriate, in some 
measure, the merits of the Saviour to my' own 
souL This comfort increased for some time; 
and my understanding was ajso wonderfully illu- 
minated in reading the Holy Scriptures, so that 
I could see Christ in many -pass >gcs were be- 
km I little imagined to find him, and was en- 
eooraged to hope 1 had an interest in his merits, 
and the benefits by him procured to lus'people. 

Jn this blessed state my continuance was but 
short ; for, rushing impetuously into notions be~ 
yond my experience, I hasced to make myself a 
christian by mere doctrine, adopted- other men's 
ooinioa* before 1 had tried them ; and set up for 
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a great light in religion, disregarding the internal 
work x& grace begun in my spul by the Holy 
Ghost. 'J his liberty assumed by myself, and 
not given by Christ, toon grew \o libertinism \ in 
which • r took targe progressive strides, and ad- 
vanced to a dreadful height both in principle and 
practice. In a word, krun such dangerous lengths 
bethrai carpal a«d spiritual wickedness, that i 
even outwent professed Infidels, and shocked the 
ia»%wft5 amf profane with, my horrid blasphe- 
mies and monstrous impieties; Hardness of hem 
was, with me, a sign of ^ood confidence} care* 
ieasness went for crust ; empty noiions tor great 
lights a spared conscience for assurance af faith) 
and fash presumption for christian courage. 

My actipns werein a great measure conform- 
able to my notions \ for, hav ng (as I imagined) 
obtained by Christ a liberty of sinning, I was re- 
salved to make, use of it ; and thought the more 
1 would sin without remorse, the greater hero J 
uas in faith. A tender conscience I deemed 
weakness; prayer I left for novices and bigots; 
and a broken and com rite heart was a thing too 
low arid legal for me 10 approve, much more to 
4*tirt. &ot lo dwell on particulars) I shall only 
s.ay (what, though shocking to hear, is too true?) 
that i "Yommitte«tail ur.eleanness with ereedi- 
ncas." - , 

in this abominable state I continued, a loose 
backslider and aucfactous apostate/ a beld-faeed 
rebel, fefnineor ten years, not only oetntciftne 
a?t$> of lewdness myself, but infecting others with 
sfee pokon orVroy detosioris. I published Several 
pkees* on different subjects, chiefly translations' 
qf the, ancient heathens; to which I prefixed 
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prefaces, and subjoined note* of 4 pernicious- ten- 
dency ; and indulged a freedom of thought far 
unbecoming a christian* Bat God, who it rich 
in mercy* and whose grace is like hinMelf» al- 
mighty, did not altogether give me up to hard* 
nets and impenitence: I felt from time to time, 
meltings of heart, and inward compunction, and 
had a secret hope at the bottom (which often 
rose above my gross corruptions,) that L should 
not always go on in this abandoned mariner,; and 
yuq at reprobate to final perdition. 
. About teren . or eight years, ago i began by 
degrees to reform a little, and to live in a more 
sober and orderly manner. And now as I re- 
tained the form of sound words, and held the 
doctrine* of free grace, justification by faith* and 
ether orthodox tenets, I was tolerably confident 
of the goodness of my state \ especially as I could 
now also add that other requisite, a moral behar 
yiour. SuceJy thought I, though I have been so 
profligate and profane, yet, as I am now re- 
claimed, and am not only sound in principle*, 
but sober and honest in practice, I cannot but 
be in. the right wi*y to the favour of God. 
* For several years I went on in, this easy, *e*t\ 
smooth and indolent manner, with a lukewarm, 
insipid kind-of religion, yet not without some se- 
cret whispers of God's love, and visitations of his ' 
grace, .and new and then warm addresses to him 
in private prayer* But alas! all, this while my 
heart was whole ; the fountains of the great deeps 
of my sinful nature were not broken up* I wa* 
therefore conscious that the written word of God 
was against me, especially those parts of it that 
represent the children of God* as a peer, afflicted/ 
mournmg, broken-hearted people; of which char 
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racterfeties I was destitute; nor waft the blood of 
Christ effectually applied to my souL 1 looked 
on his Heath indeed as the grand sacrifice for 
sm ; and always rilought on him with respect and 
reverence ; but did not see the inestimable ralufe 
of tar blood and righteousneaa clearly enough to 
make me abhor myself, and cotaat all things els© 
bat dung-and dross. On the contrary, when I. 
used to read the scriptures (whick 1 now did 
constantly, both in English and the Oriental lan- 
guages,) though my mind was often atiected, and 
my understanding illuminated by many passages 
that treated of the Saviour ? yet 1 was so mr from 
satinpor owning that there was suck a necessity 
f6r \uk death, and that it could be of such infinite 
value as is represented^ that 1 have often resolved 
(O rke horrible depth of man's faH, and, the des- 
perate wickedness of the hamim heart !) that I 
never would believe it; and have been tempted 
to tell God himself that he conk! not make me, 
without injuring my reason, and imposing oh* my 
anderstandmg by downright violence and per* 

• versive power. 

About three or four, years ago I fell into a deep 
despondency of mind , because i had never expe* 
rienced grand revelations and miraculous disco* 
verjes. i was very melancholy, xmd shunned all 
company, 'walking pensiyeiy alone, or sitting m 
private, and 'bewailing my sad and dark condi- 
tion, not having a friend in ihe world to wkom : 
1 could communicate the burden of my soul; 
which was so heavy, that I sometimes hesitated 
evtn to t ake ray necessary food. But, after many 
a gloomy, doleful hour spent in solitude and sor- 
row, not without strong and frequent cries and 
tears to God, and beseeching him to reveal Jwn* 
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telf to mem a clearer manner, I thought he asked 
me, in the midst of one of ray- prayers, whether i 
rather choose the Visionary revelations of which- 1 
had formed some wild idea, or to be content with 
trusting to the low despised mystery of a eruettied 
ftoan ? 1 was enabled to prefer the latter ; and fek 
great comfort m expecting the future effects of 
my choice. - ■ ' 

But gloom of mind and dejection of spirit still 
frequently overwhelmed me: from which I used 
to N be relieved by pouring out my soul to Christ, 
and beseeching him with crier, and-groans, and 
tears, to reveal himself to .me ; praying at eha 
same time k might be done without pain: for I 
was so much a coward, that I preferred ease trj 
every other consideration. . I was often answered 
by such, portions of scriptures as these: Behold, t 
come qu'tcJtly ; and my reward h with me-~> That 
which thau hast already, hold fas* tilt J come. To 
the latter of these I closed my hands fa3t, and 
cried, I would sooner put with every drop*of 
blood, than let go . the hopes i already hid in 
a crucified Saviour : and to the former 1 used to 
reply (after considering the words, mt reward is 
with me,) *' Conte, Lord Jesus, come quick iy/* 
For though I expected same tore visitation ; yet be* 
lievingthat Christ would bringstrengthand power 
.with him, I waited and longed for his coming. 

The weak before Easter 1757, I had such 5 an 
amazing view of the agosiy of Christ, in the Gar- 
den, as I know not well how to describe. I was 
lost in wonder and adoration, and the impression 
it made was- too deep, I believe, ever to be ob- 
literated,— -L shall say no more of this, but Only 
remark that, notwithstanding all that is talked 
about the sufferings of Jesus, none can know anjr 
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thing* of them but by the Holy Ghost, and 1 h&> 
liese he that knows most, knows bat very little. 
It was noon this I made the first part of Hymn I 
On ike Pmtsion; which, however, i 'afterwards 
mukilated and altered; 

I used to he often terribly cut down with those 
werds* And cast ye the unprofitable **rv ant /»/• 
nuter darkness ; there shall be weeping and gnash* 
rngofteethi Matt.xxv.3'0 ; which. sometimes sunk 
me almost to utter despair ; and then again I used 
to receive, some comfort. At length despair be- 
gan to make dreadful head against me: hopes 
grew fainter, ,and* terrors stronger : .which tatter 
were increased by a faithful letter I received from 
a friend 5 who had also run great lengths of in>. 
pi*ty with me formerly, but was how reclaimed. 
H|e -convictions I now .laboured under .were not 
like ihose legal convictions I had formerly felt/, 
but Jar worse, horrible beyond, expression 4 I 
locked on ntyself as a Gospel sinner; one that had 
trampled under foot the blood of Jesus* and for 
whom, there remained ,no more sacrifice for sin, 
1 shall not enlarge here, choosing rather to sup* 
press, than exaggerate ; as l do not lay auy stresf 
on' my own sufferings, or, those of any other 
mam except the man Christ Jesus, but sorely 
what- 1 felt was very grievous. -For so deep was 
my despair, that I found in me a kind of wish 
(hat I might only be damned with the common 
donation of transgressors of Gods law* Bur, 
o'l-l i thought the hottest place in hell must be 
my portion.- All the evangelical promises were 
so far from comforting me, that they were my 
greatest tormentors, because they would only in- 
crease my condemnation.. 

The dittrew and anguish of soul was likewise 



xiv AUTHOR'S ACCOUNT OF 

attended with great infirmity of body. One mora* 
iog 1 was* waked with intolerable pain, as if baM 
of fire were burning my reins. Amidst this ex* 
cruciating torture, which listed near an hoar, on4 
of the first things I thought 6n was the pierced »t<di 
of Jesus, and what pain of body, as w< 11 as of soul 
he underwent. Soon after this fiery stroke, I was 
seiied in .the evening with a ^Af* sniveling, which 
I concluded to be the icy damp of death, and 
that after that must come everlasting damnation* 
In this condition 1 went to my bed, but dared 
not close my eyes, even when nature was Over- 
charged, lest 1 should awake in hell. 

W hilt; these horrors remained, I used to ra^ 
backwards and forwards to places of religion* 1 
worship, especially io rhe Tabernacle in MooH 
fields, and the Cnapel in Tottenham Court itoad, 
where indeed I received some cornfoH (whicii 
though little, was then highly prized, because 
greasy needed ;) but in the general almost evorf 
thing served only to condemn me, to make m<* 
rue my own blackslidings, and envy those children 
of God who had continued to walk honestly'e? er^ 
•since their first conversion. Notions of reiigio* 
J wanted no niari to teach me-^I had doetrme 
enough, but found by woful experience that &tf 
doctrine, though ever so sound, will not sustain 4 
soul in the day df trial. 

Jn this sad state 1 went moping about (and that 
J could was next to a miracle,) having some littl* 
hope a* the bottom under all, which now and then 
would glimmer* but was soon overwhelmed again 
With clouds of horror, till Whirsundey 1757, 
when i happened tn go in the afternoon to the 
Moravian r hapel, in tetter -Lane, where 1 had 
been several times before. The minister preached 
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•n these words, Because thou hast kept the word 
tfmy patience* I also will keep ikee from the h*>ur 
#/ temptation which shall come upon all the worlds 
to try them thai dweU upon the earth. Rev. in. 10. 
Though the text and most of what was said on 
if, seemed to make greatly against me, yet I 
listened with much attention, and felt myself 
deeply impressed by it. When it was over, I 
thought of hastening to Tottenham-Court chape! ; 
but, presently altering ray mind, returned to my 
own house. 
I was hardly got home when r felt myself melt- 

Xaway into a strange softness of affection ; 
hmade me fling myself on my knees before 
G*l, My horrors were immediately dispelled, 
and such light and comfort flowed into my heart 
3S.no words can paint. The Lord by his Spirit 
of love caYne, not in a 'visionary manner into my 
brain, but with such divine power and energy into 
my joul, that I was lost with blissful amazement. 
I cried out, " What 1 me, Lord?" His Spirit an- 
swered in me, Yes thee. - 1 objected ; " IV I 
have been so unspeakably vile and wicked.** The 
answer was; I pardon thee fully and freely. Thy 
wngmdncss ([for I had now set about a thorough 
amendment, ir peradventure f might be spared) 
Wot. jave -thee, nor shall thy wickedness damn 
thee I undertake to work all thy works in thee 
**dfor thce-t, and to hrtng thee safe through all. 
The alteration I then felt in my soul was as sud- 
det and palpable as that which is experienced 
hy a person staggering, and almost sinking, un- 
der a burden* when it « immodiatly taken fro n 
bis- shoulders. Tears ran in streams from my 
eyes for a considerable while; and 1 was so 
*w»ik>wed up in joy and thankfulness, that I 
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hardly knew where I was.. 1 threw my sotrf 
willingly into my SavicurV hands;- kry^weepmg 
at his ieet, v4why resigned to his will : Hnd'otilJ> 
begging, that I might, if he was graciously plead- 
ed to permit it, be of >some service no his church 
and people. ' • 

Thenceforth I enjoyed sweet peace iw-my setfl ? 
and had such <lear and frequent manifestation* of 
bis love to me, that I tanged fdr no other heaven. 
My horrors were banished, and have not, 1 think, 
returned since with equal violence. And, though 
I can see little signs at yet/ofhis granting Any 
request concerning usefulness* ; though i am very 
barren of good and full of evil; though 1 have 
many sore trials and temptations iatny soul ; yet 
it pleases tbe Lord to reveal himself often it* ite; 
to open the mysteries -of his* cross,* and give me*' 
to trust m his preeiou* blood. * 

Not long after -this my—shall I call it re?c0n* 
version f — 1 was terribly infested witjh thoughts 
- so monstrously 'obscene and blasphemous, that 
' they cannot be frpoken,. nor so much as mured yj 
and> 1 believe, such as feardly ever entered iititfl 
the heart of any other man ; though I am semi* 
ble. that most of God's children are. sometime* 
attacked in like mannet: but mine % were i*w 
and black beyond -example, and seemed ^oiw 
the master- pieces of hell. They .haunted infe v 
some months; and used to make- me weep bit* 
terly and cry earnestly to my God to refmotff 
them : which at last he was pleated to '. do i» a 
great measure; though they would cit«i te re* 
turning still, like intruding visitants, but are not 
perrhitted to come with much power. * In short/ 
S, feel myself now as poor, at weak, as helpless 
* This was wntien teStb the Auihws cull t? the MfoWty. 
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and dependant as ever; but now my weakness 
is my greatest strength ; I now rejoice, though I 
rejoice with trembling. 

I soon began to be visited by God's Spirit in 
a different manner from what I had ever tell be- 
fore. I had. constant communion with him in 
prayer. His sufferings, his wounds, his agonies 
of soul, were impressed upon me in an amazing 
manner. I now believed my name was sculp- 
tured deep in the Lard Jesus s breast, with cha- 
racters never to be erased. I saw him, with the 
eye of faith, stooping under the load of my sins ; 
groaning and grovelling in Gethsemane for me* 
The incarnate God was more and more revealed 
to me ; and I had far other notions of his suffer- 
ings than 1 had entertained before. 

Now 1 saw that the grief of Christ was the grief 
of my Maker; that his wounds werejhe wounds of 
the Almighty God : and the least drop of his blood, 
now appeared jto me to be more valuable than 
ten thousands of worlds. As I had before thought 
his sufferings too little, they now appeared to me 
to be/00 great; and I often cried out, in trans- 
ports of blissful astonishment, " Lord, 'tis too 
mach, 'tis too much; surely my soul was not • 
*©rth so great a price." I had also such a spirit 
of sympathetic love to the Lord Jesus given me 
that, after I had JefVoff to sorrow for myself, for 
wrae months I, grieved and mourned bitterly for 
him* i looked on him whom 1 had pierced, and, 
felt such sharp compunction, mixed at the same 
time with so much compassion, Jthat the pain and 
the pleasure 1 experienced are much better felt 
than expressed. 

Jems Christ, and him crucified, is now the only 
thin* I desira to know. In that incatna.e mys- 
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tery are contained all the rich treasures of ^ivine 
wisdom. This is* the mark, tbwards which I am 
still pressing forward. This is the cup of salva- 
tion, of which I wish to drink deeper and deeper. 
This is the knowledge, in which I long to grow; 
and desire at the same time a daily increase in 
all true grace and godliness. All duties, means, 
ordinances, &c. are to me then only rich, when 
they are enriched with the blood of trie Lamb 5 in 
comparison of which all things else are but chaff 
and husks. • , . 

Pha rasaic zeal and Antinomian secu- 
rity, arc the two engines of Satan, with which 
he grinds tfre church in all ages ; as betwixt the 
upper and the nether millstone.^ The space be- 
tween them is much narrower and harder to find! 
than most men imagine. It is a path which the' 
vulture's eye hath not seen ; and none can shew 
it us but the Holy Ghost. Here let no one trust 
the directions of his own heart, or of any other 
man ; lest, by being warned to shun the one, fas 
be dashed against the other. The distinction k 
too fine for. man to discern; therefore let -the 
christian ask direction of .his God. These two 
hideous monsters continually worry and perplex 
my soul ; nor the 'former, though "appearing;" is 
a holier shape, one whit less, but (if possible) 
more odious to me than the latter* Therefore, 
from the wonderful .dealings of God towards me,i 
I endeavoured to draw the following observa- 
tions; 

Qn the one hand, I would observe; That it is 
not of him that pullet h % nor of him that rtuumhi 
but 6f God who iheweth mercy—- -That none can 
nake a shristian but he that made the worlds 
That it is $e glory °f God to bring good out of 
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evil— That whom' he loveth he ioveth unto the 
eod-«~That though all men seek, more or less, to 
recommend themselves to God's favour by their 
works, yet, to mm that worhetk not % but belt eve th 
on him that justifUth the ungodly, his faith is 
ctuwted for rigAteoume$s-—Th&i the blood of the 
Kedeemer, applied to the soul by his Spirit, is 
the one thing needful — That prayer is the task^ 
and labour of a Pharisee, but the privilege and 
delight of a christian— That God grants not rbe 
requests of his- people because they f>ray; but 
tbey pray because he designs to answer thVir peti- 
uons — -That self-righteousness and legal holiness 
rather keep the soul/rww, than draw it to Christ 
—That they who seek sal virion by them pursue 
shadows, mistake the great end of the law, and 
err from the way, the truth, and the life — That 
God's, design is to glorify his Son alone,. and to' 
debase the excellence or every creature*— That 
bo righteousness besides the righteousness of 
Jesus (that is the righteousness of God) is of any 
avail towards acceptance — That to be a moral 
man, a 'zealous man, a devout man, is very short 
of being a christian— Tnat the eye of faith looks 
more to the blood of Jesus than to the soul's vic- 
tory over corruptions — That the dealings of God 
with bis people, though similar in the general* 
aie nevertheless so various, that there is no 
chalking out the paths of one. child of God by 
those or ^another ; no laying down regular plans 
of christian conversion, christian experience* 
christian usefulness, or christian, conversation— - 
1&at the will'of God is- the only standard of right 
aid good— That the sprinkling of the blood of a 
crucified Saviour on the conscience, by the Holy 
C*ost, lanctifiesa nun % without which inmost 
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abstemious Jife and rigorous discipline is unholy* 
—Lastly, (hat faith and holiness, with every otfec* 
blessing, are the purchase of the Redeemer's 
blood ; and that he has a right to bestow them 
©n wh6m he will, in such a manner and in such 
a measure as he thinks best ; though the spirit in 
all men lusteth to envy. 

On the other hand, I would observe; that it 
is not so easy to be a christian as some men 
s< .^m to think— That for a lianng soul really to 
trust in Christ alone, when he sees nothing in 
himself but evil arid sin, is an act as supernatural 
as for Peter to walk on the sea— That mere-due* 
trine, though ever so sound, will not alter, tbe 
hearty consequently,' that to turn from one set «f 
tenets to another, is no christian conversion— 
That as much as Lazarus coming out of his grave* 
and feeling himself restored to life, differed from 
those wlio only saw the miracle, or believed the 
fact when told them ; so great is the ditfertixji 
between a soul's real coming out of iiiraself, arjt 
having the righteousness of Chriswmputed to hi* 
the precious faith of Cod's elect, and a marA 
bare beKeving the doctrine of imputed righteous 
ness, because he sees it contained in scripture, «v 
assenting to the truth of it, when proposed to frfs 
understanding by others — That a whole hearted 
disciple can nave but little communion with a 
broken hearted Lord— That // any man k«w 
not the Spirit of Christ % he is none of his — Tfcat 
a -prayerless spirit is not the spirit or Christ j but 
that prayer to a christian is as necessary and .at 
natural as food to a natural man— That the usmal 
wa y of going to heaven is through much tribula- 
tion— Inat the sinner who is drawn to Christ if 
not he that hat learnt that he is a sinner by heart 
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tcnowledge, but lie feels himself such by heart 
contrition— That he that believeth hath an unc- 
tion from the Holy One — That a true christian 
k* as vitally united to Christ as my hand or foot 
xo my body; consequently suffers and rejoices 
-with him — That a believer talks and converses 
Avith God— That a dead kith can no more cherish 
the sool than a dead corpse can perform the 
functions of life — That where there is true faith 
there will be obedience and the fear of God — 
That he that liver- by the faith of the Son of God 
eateth his flesh and drinketh his blood—TAaf he 
that hath the Son hath life, and he that hath not 
the Son of God hath not life — That many imagine 
themselves great believers, who have little or no 
true faith at ail ; and many who deem themselves 
'void of faith, cleave to Christ by the faith of the 
operation of God — Thar, faith like gold, must be 
tried in. the fire before it can safely be depended 
on— Lastly, that christians are sealed by- the 
Holy Ghost . to the day of redemption : and to 
this seal they trust their eternal welfare : not to 
naked knowledge, or speculative notions, though 
e*er so deep. They&dread to dream they are 
ricb when they are blind and. poor; to have a 
name to live, and yet be dead ; or to be forced* 
do fly for precarious refuge to the conjectural 
scheme of universal salvation with those who 
hope to be saved, because they think there will 
beiwaelost. 

' Rot tqy own part, I confess myself a sinner 
stitt^ . and, though t am not much tempted of 
outward gross acts of iniquity, yet inward corrup- 
tkmsaad spiritual wickedness continually harass 
and perplex my soul, and often make me cry 
ow, M O wretched matt that X am* who sha&V 
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deliver me from the body of this death ! n From 
me they are not yet removed; though I once 
hoped, with many others, that 1 should soon get 
rid of them. Ail 1 < an. do is to look to Jest* 
through them all ; cling fast to his wounded aide; 
long to be clothed with his righteousness ; pray 
him to plead my cause against those spiritual 
enemies that rise up against me ; and though I feel 
myself leprous from head to foot, believe that i 
am clean through the word which he hath spoken 
tinto me. In short, I rejoice, not became die 
spirits are always Subject to me (for alas ! I find 
they are often too strong for me.to controul,) but 
because my name is written in heaven. 

I am daily more and more convinced that tfai 
promises of God to his ptoplfare absolutes an4 
desire to build my hopes on the free electing love 
of God in Christ Jesus to my soul before the 
world began; which I can experimentally. anil 
feelingly say, he hath delivered" from the lowest 
hell. He hath plucked me as a brand out of 
the fire. Though my ways were dreadfully da** 
gerous to the last degree, his eye was all alonjf 
upon /me for good. He hath excited roe tojotis* 
much by forgiving me much* HehathsWwe*: 
me, and siill daily shews me, the abomin a b l y 
deceit, lust, enmity, and pride of my heart, a*# 
the inconceivable depths of his mercy; how far 
1 was fallen, and how much it cost him of Sweat 
' and blood to bring me up. He hath proved him- 
self stronger than 1, and bis goodness superior to 
all my un worthiness. He gives me to know, and 
to feel too, that without him Iran do nothing. 
He tells me (and he enables me to believe itj 
that I am all fair, and there is no spot in me* 
Though an enemy, he calls me his friend ^though 
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a traitor, hit child ; though a beggarM prodigal, 
he clothes me with the best robe, and has put 
a ring of endless love and mercy on my hand. 
And though 1 am often sorely distresc by spi- 
ritual internal foes, afflicted, tormented, and 
bowed down almost to death, with the sense of 
my own present barrenness, ingratitude, and 
proceness to evil, he secretly shews me his bleed- 
ing -wounds; and softly, but powerfully* whispers 
to nay soul, " I am thy great salvation." 

His free distinguishing grace is the bottom on 
which is fixed the rest of my poor weary tempted 
sosjL Od this I ground my hope, oftentimes 
wb^n unsupported by any ether evidence, save 
only by the spirit of adoption received from him. 
He hath chosen me out from everlasting, in whom 
to make known the inexhaustible riches of his 
free grace and long suffering. Though I am a 
stranger. to others, and a wonder to myself, yet £ 
know him, or rather am known of him. Though 
poor in myself, I am rich enough in him. When 
my dry, empty, barren soil is parched with thirst, 
he kindly bids me come to him, and drink my 
fill at the fountain head. In £ word, he em* 
powers me to say, with experimental evidence, 
IVktt. e sin abounded^ grtuc did mush mart abound. 
Amen and Amen. 

April, 1759. 
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DEDICATION. 

JESUS, Jehovah, Lord, of heav'n and 

earth, 
To whom I owe my first, and second birth ; 
Whose hands first form'd me; and whose 

precious blood 
Redeem'd my soul* and gives me peace with 

God ; 
My faithful Friend, my Father reconciled 
Accept an offering from thy feeble child :' 
Whose helpless hand this token mean and 

small, 
Would fondly give to thee* who gives him alk 
Take both the gift and giver to* thy care: 
May both thy bounty, and thy love declare. 
By thee be both directed to fulfil 
The, holy counsels of thy H e a v • N ly wi Lt. . 
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On the Passion. 
PART I. 

1 GOME, all ye chosen saints of God, 
That long to feel the cleansing blood, 
In pensive pleasure join with- me, 

To sing of sad Gethsemane. 

2 Gethsemane, the oliic-pres* ! 

(And why so call'd, let Christians guest) 
Fit name ! fit \i\ ace ! where vengeance strove* 
And grip'd and grappled hard with lore* 

3 Twas here the Lord of Life appear'd, • 
And sigh'd, and groan'd, and pray'dand fear'd; 
Bore all Incarnate God could bear, 

With strength enough — And none to spare. 

4 The pow*rs of hell united preWd, 

And squeez'd his heart,* and bruisM his breast. 

What dreadful conflicts ragM within, 

When sweat and blood forc'dthro* the skin! 

5 Dispatch'd from heaven an angel stood, 
Amaz'd to find him bath'd in blood; 

As if aH heaVn hadrais'd^t doubt, . 

" Perhaps the Lord may scarce hold out, 1 * 

B 
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€ He stood to strengthen, not to fight: 
Justice exacts it's utmost mite. 
This victim vengeance will pursue : 
He undertook; and must go through. 
7 Three favoured servants, left not far, 
Where bid to wait and watch the war: 
But, Christ withdrawn, what watch we keep ! 
To shun the sight, they sunk in sleep, 
t Backwards and forwards thrice he ran, 
As if he sought some help from man ; 
Or wish'd, at least, they would condole 
(Twas all they could) his tortured soul. 

9 Whate'er he sought for, there was none, 
Our Captain fought the field alone: 
Soon as the Chief to battle led, . 

That moment ev'ry soldier fled. . ' . 

10 Mysterious conflict! dark disguise! 
Hid from all creatures peering eyes.. 
Angels astonish'd, view'd the scene ; 

. And wonder yet, what all could mean* 

1 1 Q Mount of Olives, sacred grove ! 
O garden, scene of tragic love ! 
What bitter herbs thy beds produce! 

How nude their scent! how harsh their juice 1 

12 ttare virtues now" these herbs contain ; 
The Saviour suck'd out all their bane. 
My mouth with these if conscience craito* 

. I'll eatthem with the Paschal |M^« 
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13 O Kedron, gloomy brook, how foul 
lay black polluted water* roll ' 

No tongue can tell (but some can taste) 
The fiJth that into thee was cast. 

14 In Eden's garden there was food 
Of every kind for man, while good ; 
But, banish'd thence, we fly to thee, 

garden of Gethsemane. . 

Part it. 

1 AND why, dear Saviour, tell me why, 
Thou thus wouM'st suffer, bleed, and die? 
What mighty motive coujd thee move?. 
The motive's plain; 'twas all for Jove. 
2Forioveofwhom? Of sinners base, 

A harden'd herd, a rebel race; 
That mock'd and trampled on thy blood, 
And wanton'd with the wounds of God. 
3 When rocks and mountains rent with dread, 
™d gaping graves gave up tbeir-dead : - 
When the fair sun withdrew his light, 
*nd hid his head, to shun the sight. 
I Then stood the wrench of human race, 
^d rais'd his head, and shew'd his face/ 
*az\l uncwncern'd, when nature faiFd ; 
tod scoff'd, and sneer'd, and curs'd and rail'd. 
Harder than rocks and mountains are, 
Joreduil than dirt and earth by far, 
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Man viev/d unmov'd thy blood's rich stream,' 
Nor ever dream'd it flowed for him. * 

6 Such was that race of wicked men, 

That gain'd that great salvation then. . 

Such, and such only, still we see, 
Such they were all: and such are we. 

7 The Jews with thorns his temples crown'd, 
And.lash'd him when his hands were bound: 
But thorns, and knotted whips, and bands 
By ur were furnish'd to their hands. 

8 They naiPd him to the accursed tree, 
They dlcT, my brethren : so do we. 
The soldier piere'd his side. Tis true: 
But we have piere'd him thro* and thro'. 

9 O love of unexampled kind! 
That leaves all thought so far behind: 
Where length, and breadth, and depth and 

height, 
Are lost to my astonish'd sight. 

1 For love of me the Son of God 
Drain'c^ eVry drop of vital blood, ^ 
Long time # I after idols ran : 

But no* my God's a martyr'd man, ^ 

2 '.'". ... 

Unscttlcdnew. ' , * 

1 LORD, what a riddle it my Souii r! .. . 
Alive when wounded, diead whea whole* *> 
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. Fondly I flee from pain ; yet rase 
Cannot content, nor pleasure please. • 

2 Thou hid'st thy face ;• my sins abound, 
World, -flesh, and Satan, all surround ! 
Fain would Tfind my God ; but fear,} 
The means, perhaps, may prove severe. 

3 If thou the least displeasure shew, 
And bring my vileness-tomy view; 
Tim'rous and weak I shrink, and say, 

" Lord, keep th^cbast'fling hand away.*' 

4 If reconcil'd I see thy face, 

Thy matchless mercy, 'boundless grace ; 
TorturM with bliss I cry, " Remove *. 
" That killing sight; I die with 4ove." 

5 My dear Redeemer, purge this dross. 
Teach me to hug and love the cross. • ■ 
Teach me thy chast'ning to sustain, 
Discern the love,* and bear the pajn. 

6 Nor spare to make me clearly *ee 
The sorrows thou hast felt for me. • 
If death must follow, I comply : 
Let me be sick with love, and die. 

3 

The Doubting Christian. 
X If unbelief's that sin accurst, 
» Abhorred by God above. 
Because, of all oppose** worst, 
It figjbts against his love$>gI< 
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2 How shall a heart, that doubts like mine, 
Dismay' d at ev'ry breath, 
Pretend to live the life divine; 
Or fight the fight of faith ? 
$ Conscience accuses from within, 
And others from without; 
I feel my soul the sink of sin ; 
And this produces doubt. 

4 When thousand sins of various dyes, 

Corruptions dark and foul, 
Daily within my bosom rise, 
And blacken all my soul ; 

5 I groan, and grieve, and cry, and call 

On Jesus for relief; 
But that delay'd, to doubting fall* 
Of .all my sins the chief. ' 

6 Such dire disorders vex my soul, 

That 411 engenders illi 

And when my heart I see so foul, 

I make it fouler still. 

7 In this distress, the course I take 

Isi still to call and pray; 
' And wait the time, when^Christ shall speak, 

And drive my foes a Way* 
S For that blest hourj sigh, and pant, 
With wishes warm- and strong: 
But, Nearest Lord, lest these should faiot» . 
^ Oh! do not tarry long. 
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To the Holy Ghost 
1 COME, Holy Spirit come; 
Let thy bright beams arise. 
Dispel the darkness from our minds; 
And open all our eyes. 
£ Chear our desponding hearts, 
Thou heav'nly Paraclete; 
Give us to He, with humble hope, 
At our Redeemer's feet 

3 Eevive our drooping faith ; 

Our doubts and fears remove; 
And kindle in our breasts the flames 
Of never-dying lone. 

4 Convince us of our Siu ; 

Then lead to Jesu's blood: 
And to*our wond'ring view reveal 

The secret Wounds of God. 
I Shew us that loving man, 

•That rules the courts of bliss, 
The Lord of Hosts, the mighty God 

Th' eternal Prince of Peace. 
Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 

To sanctify the soul, 
To pour.fresh life on ev*ry part^ 

And new create the who^ 
7 If then, celestial dove, Di 
- Thine influence withdraw, 
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What easy victims soon we- fall 
To conscience, wrath, and law! 
3 No longer bums our love ; •* \) 

Our faith and patience fail ; v • ^ 
Our sin revives; and death and bfcH <. . * 
Our- feeble souls assail. ■■ , l\l?[ 

9 Dwell therefore in, oiu; hearts ; , , i : 
Our minds from bondage free. , , . , 
Then shall we know, andj praise, ai)d love, 
The Father, Son, and Tbee« ; . 



Another 

J BLEST Spir't of frutji, eternal God, 
Thou meek and lowly Dove, 
Who fill'st the soul, through Jesu's.blood, 
With faith, and hope, and love. 
% Who comfortest the heavy heart 
By sin and sorrow prest; 
Who to the dead can'§t life impart, 
And to the weary, rest. 
% Thy sweet communion charms the soul: 
And gives true peace and joy, 
Which Satan's pow'r canuot controul, 
Nor all his wiles destroy, 
4 Come from tWttissfal sealm* abo?$j ■ * . 
^ Our longing breasts inspire 



With thy soft flames of heav'nly love; 
• And fan the sacred fire. 
5 Let no false comfort lift us up 
To confidence that's vain: 
Nor let their faith and courage droop, 
For whom the Lamb was slain. 
$ Breathe comfort, where distress abounds, 
Make the whole conscience clean* 
And heal, with balm from Jesu's wounds, 
The fest'ring sores of sin. 
7. Vanquish our lusts; our pride remove; 
Take out the heart of stone. 
Shew us the Father's boundless love, 
And merits of the Son. 
$ The Father sent the Son to die ; 
The willing Son Obey'd ; 
The witness thou, to ratify ' 

The purchase Christ has made. 



Another. 
J DESCENP from heav'n, celestial Dove> 
With flames of pureseraphic love 

Our ravish'd breasts inspire. 
Fountaiiuof joy, blest Paraclete, ' 

Warm our* cold hearts with heav'nly heaj* 
And set our souls on fire. , • 
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2 Breathe on these £9i}es,so, dry, and c|ead. , 
Thy sweetest softest influence shed 

In all our hearts abroad. . 

Point out the place, where grace abounds, 
Direct us to the bleeding wounds 
Of our' incarnate God^ 
J Conduct, blest guide, thy sinner train 
, To Calv'ry, where the Lamb was slain; 
And with us. there abide. ' „ 

Let us our lov'ci Redeemer meet, 
Weep o'er his pierced hands and feet, 
And view his w6unded side. 
\ From ^hjch pure fountain if thou draw . 
Water Ho quench the fiery la w,^ 
And bloqd to purge our sin :, 
We'll tell the Father, in that' day, ' . 
(And thou shalt witness what we say) 

" We're.clean, just God, we're clean.** 
Teach us for what to pray ; and how : 
And since, kind God; 'tis onlyvthoa 

The throne of grace can move, 
Pray thou for us ; that we, through faith, 
May feel th* effects of ''Sesu't death, 
Through faith that works by love. 
Thou with tjie Father and the Son ' ( 
Art that mysterious three-intone,.. 
God blest for evermore : ' 

Whom though we cannot comprehend, 
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Feeling thou art the sinner's friend, 
We love thee, and adore. 

7 .. • 

Cfhrist very -God and Man. 
. A MAN there is, a real man, 

With wpunds still gaping wide, 
(From which, rich streams of blood once rau) 

lu hands, and feet, and side. 
! CTis no wild fancy of our brains, 

No metaphor we speak : 
The same dear man in heav'n now feigns. 

That suffer'd for our sake;) 
This wond'rous man of wh6m we tell, 

Is "true Almighty God. 
He bought our souls from death and kell; 

The price his own heart's blood. 
That "human heart he still retains, 

Though thron'd in highest bliss ; 
And feels each tempted member's pains: 

For our affliction's his. 
Come then, repenting sinner, come; 

Appproach with humble faith: 
Owe what thou wilt, the total sum 

Is cancell'd by his death. 
His blood can cleanse the blackest soul ; 

And wabh bur guilt away. 
He shall present us sound and Whol* 

In tUt tremeiKkms ^ay^Googie 
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Salvation by Chriit alone* 

1 JtlOW can ye hope, deluded souls 

To see, what none e'er saw, 
. Salvation by the works obtain'd 
Of Sinai's fiery law? 

2 There ye may toil, and weep, and fast; 

And vex your heart with pain ; 
And when ye've ended, find at last 
That all your toil was vain. 

3 That law but makes your guilt abound 

Sad help ! and (what is worst) 
All souls, that under that are found, 
By God himself are curst.^ - 

4 This curse pertains to those who break 

One precept e'er so small. / 

And where's the man, in thought or deed 
, That has not broken all? 

5 Fly then, awaken'd sinners, fly j 

Your case admits no stay t 
The fountain's open'd now for siji 
Come, wash your guilt away, 

6 See how from Jesu's wounded side 

The water flows, and blood f 
If you. but touch that purple tide, 
^ You make your peace with Gods 
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7 Only by faith in Jesu's wounds 
The sinner gets release: 
No other sacrifice for sin, 
Will,God accept, but this. 

9 

Of Sanctificatioa. 

1 THE Holy Ghost in Scripture saith/ 

Expressly in one part, 
(Speaking by Peter's month, * w By faith 
God purifies the heart." 

2 Now what in holy writ he says, 

In part, or through the whole, 
The self-same truths, by various way 
He teaches in the soul. 

3 Experience likewise tells us this; 

Before the Saviour's blood 
Has wash'd us clean, and made our peace, 
We can- do nothing good, 

4 But here, my friends, the danger lies; 

Errors of difTrent kind 
Will still creep in ; which dev'ls devise 
* To. cheat the human mind. 

5 " I want no work within, (says one) 

'Tis all ii Christ the head," 
Thus careless he goes blindly on, 
And trusts a faith that's dead. 
• ♦ Actsxv, 9 ^ G> °8l e 
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€ u Tis dangerous (another cries) • » '. 

To trust to faith alone: 
Christ's righteousness will not suffice,] 
Except I add my own." . 

7 Thus he, that he may something do 

To shun th' impending curse, 
Upon, the old. will patch the' new 
Afid makes the rent still worse. » 

8 Others affirm the .Spirt of God, 

.To true believers giv'n, 
Makes all their thoughts and acts so good, * 
They're always fit for heav'n. 

9 The babe, of Christ, at hearing this, ^ 

Is fiU'd with anxious fear; 
Conscience condemns, corruptions rise; 
And drive him near despair* 

10 These trials weaklings suffer here, 
. * Censure and scorn without ; 

And from within (what's worse to bear) 
Despondency, and doubt. 

11 But, gracious God r who once didst fed 

What weakness is, and fears; 
"Who got'st thy victory over hell 

With groans, and cries, and tears ; * 
1C Do thou direct our feeble hearts' 

Tq trusjt thee for the whole. i . 

The work of gf ace, in all it's parts, . . . 

Accomplish il* the SOUjL* Google 
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13 Thy Holy Spirit into us breathe. 
A perfect Saviour prove. . 
Lord, give us faith; and let that faith 
Work all thy will by love. 

10 

The enlightened Sinner. . . • , 
1 My God, when I reflect 
How all my life-time past 

1 ran the roads of sin and death 
With rash impetuous haste; 

2 My foolishness I hate, 
My filthiness I loath; 

And view, with sharp remorse and sbame> 
My filth and folly both. 

3 With some the tempter takes 
Much pains to make them mad ; 

But me he found, and always held, 
The easiest fool he had. 

4 His deep and dang'rous lies 
So grossly I belie v'd, 

He was not readier to deceive, 
Than I to be deceived. 

5 His light aerial dreams 
I took for solid good; 

And thought his base adult'rate coi*. 
The riches of thy bloods ^C 
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6 And dost thou still regard, 
And cast a gracious eye 

On one so foul, so base, so blind. 
So dead, so lost, as I? 

7 Then sinners black as hell 

May hence for hope have ground, 
For who of mercy needs despair, 
Since I have mercy found ? 

it 

Jesus our All. 

1 JESUS is the chiefest good \ 

lie has sav'd us by his blood. 

Let us value nought but him ; 

^Nothing else deserves esteem. 

? Jesus, when stern Justice said, 
" Man his life has forfeited, 
Vengeance follows by decree.** 
Cried, " Inflict it all on Me.* 

3 Jesus gives us life and peace, 
Faith, and Jove, and holiness; 
EvVy blessing, great or small, 
Jesus for us pure has' d all. 

4 Jesus therefore let us own 
Jesus we'll exalt alone. 
Jesus harbour sins forgiv'n. 
Jtsus* blood has bought us teav'B* 
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Christ's Nativity. 

1 v^OME, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Your grateful tribute bring ; 
And celebrate with one accord 
The birth-day of our King. * 

2 Let us with humble hearts repair 

(Faith will point out the road) 
To little Bethlehem ; and there 
Adore our Infant God. 

3 In swaddling bands the Saviour view ! 

Let none this weakness scorn. 
The feeblest heart shall hell subdue, 
Where Jesus Christ is born. 

4 No pomp adorns, no sweets perfume 

The place where Christ is laid. 
A stable serves him for his room ; 
A manger is his bed. 

5 The crouded inn, like sinners hearts, 

(O ignorance extreme !) 
For other guests of various sorts 
Had room; but none for him. 

6 But see what diifrent thoughts arise 

In ours and angels breasts. 
To hail his birth they left the skies ; 
We todtfd him with the feasts. 
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7 Yet let believers'cease their fears 
Nor envy heav'nly pow'rs: 
If sinless innocence be theirs, 
Redemption all is ours. 

13 * 

Another. 

1 HOW blest is the season 

At which we appear! 
Bow down, sense and reason ; 

Faith only reign here. 
*Tis heard' by mere nature 

With coldness or scorn, " 
That God our Creator 

A n Infant was born. 

2 Lost souls to recover 

And form then) afresh, 
Odr wonderful lover 

Took flesh of our flesh . 
Then let each dull dreamer 

Awake to this morn, 
' Jtnd hail the Redeemer 

At Bethlehem born. . 

3 Ye drunkards, ye swearers, 

Ye muckworms of earth 
Repent, and be sharers 

In this blessed birth. 
From sin to release us, 

That yoke so long worn, 
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The holf child Jesus 
Of Mary was born. 

4 Opposers, transgressors, 

Of ev'ry degree, 
And formal professors, 

The worst of the three* 1 
With tears of contrition 
Your foolishness mourn; 
* To give you remission ' 
Immanuel's born, 

5 Ye vilest of creatures 
* Backsliders so base, 
Bold rebels, and traitors, 

Abusers of grace, 
Come cease your backsliding* 

And once more return : - 
Receive the glad tidings 

A Saviour is bom. 

6 Poor sinners dejected, 

Of comfort debarr'd, 
Whose hearts are afflicted 

Because they're so hard, 
Despairing of favour,, 

, Cold, lifeless, forlorn! 
Remember, the Saviour 

Jn winter was born, 

T And ye that sincerely Go 

Confide in the Lamb s * 
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(He loves ypu most dearly) ; 

Rejoice in bis name. 
No more the believer ' 

From God shall be torn ; 
To hold him for ever 

An infant is born. 

14 

Another, 
i LET us all with grateful praises 
Celebrate the happy day, 
"When the lovely loving Jesus 
- First partook of human clay : 
When the heav'nly host assembled 
Gaz'xl with wonder from tire sky : 
Angejs joy'd and devils trembled, 
Neither fully knowing why, 

2 Long had Satan reign'd imperious ; * 
Till the woman's promis'd seed, 
Born a babe by birth mysterious, 
Came to bruise the serpent's head. v 
Crush dear babe, his pov/r withia as. 
Break our chains, and set us free. 
Pull down all the bars between us, 
'Till we fly, and cleave to thee. 

3 Shepherds on their flocks attending, * 
Shepherds that in night time watch'd, 
Saw the messenger descending • •' • 
Prom the cturt of heav'n dispatch'd. 
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Beams of glory deck'd his mission, 
Bursting through the veil of night. 
Fear possess'd them at the vision : 
. Sinners tremble at the light. 

4 Dove-like meekness grac'd his visage; 
Joy and love shone round his head* 
"Soon he cheer'd them with his message; 
Comfort flow'd from all he said* '- • 

" Fear not, fav'rites of th' Afmighty, 
Joyful news to you I bring. 
You have now^ in David's city. 
Born, a Saviour, Christ the king. ' 

5 Go and find the royal stranger 
By these signs. A babe you'll see, 
Weak, and lying in a manger, 
Wrapt and swaddled ; that is me.* 
Strait a host of angels glorious 
Bound the heav'uly herald throng, 
Utt'ring, in harmonjous chorus, 
Airs divine; and this the song. 

6 " Glory first to God be given 

In the highest heights ; and then 
Peace on earth proclaim'd by heaven, 
feace and great good will to men'." 
Thus they sang with rapture kindling 
In the Shepherds hearts a flafne, 
Joy and wonder sweetly min&lin'gt, 
AU believers feel the sarhfe. ' ' ! '; \ 
'•*■ - -' ' by^fidogV * V ' 
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7 Lo, sweet babe, we Hall before thee, 
Jesus, thee we all adore. 
To thee, kingdom, powV, and glory, 
We ascribe for evermore. 
Glory to our God be given 
In the highest heights ; and then 
Peace on earth brought down from heaves, 
Peace, and great good will to men. 

15 

^ Tribulation. 

1 1 HE souls that would to Jesus press* 
Must fix this firm and sure; 
That tribulation, more or less, 
They must and shall endure. v 
& From this there can be none exempt: 
Tis God's own wise decree, 
Satan the weakest- saint will tempt; . 
Noivis the strongest free. 

3 The world opposes from without; 

And unbelief within. 
We fear; we faint; we grieve; we doubt; 
And feel the load of sin. ^ * 

4 Glad frames too often lift us up ; 

And then how proud we grow! 

Till sad desertion makes us droop ; 

And dowu we sink a^low. - oog [ e 
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5 Ten thousand baits the foe prepares 

To catch the wand'ring heart ; 
And seldom do we see the snares, 
Before we feel the smart. 

6 But let got all this terrify. 

. Pursue the narrow path ; 
Look to the Lord with steadfast eye j 
And fight with hell by faith. 

7 Though we are feeble; Christ is strong: 

His promises are true. 
We shall be conqu'rors aH, e're long; 
And more than conqu'rors too. 

16 

New Year's Day. 

1 ONCE more the constant sun. 
Revolving round his sphere, ^ 
His steady course has run ; 
And brings another year. 

He rises, sets, 
# But goes not back ; 

Nor ever quits 

His destin'd track. 
I Hence let believers Jearh 
To keep a forward pace. ' 
Be this our main concern 
To finish well our race. 

Backslidings shun ; 

With patience pros# dby Google 
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Towards the sun . 
Of Righteousness. 

3 What now shall be our task? 
Or rather, what our pray'r? 
What good thing shall we ask, ^ 
To prosper this^iew year ? 

With one accord 
Our hearts we'll lift; 
And ask our Lord 
Some new year's gift. 

4 No trifling gift or so>aH 
Should friends..of fihrist;. cjesire. 
Rich Lord, bestow on all 
Pure gold well tried by fire; 

Faith that stands fast, 
When devils roar ; 
And love that lasts 
For evermore. 

. 17 

Christ the Believer's AU. 
LAMB of God, we fall before thee. 
Humbly trusting! ip thy cross. 
That alone be all pur.glory ; 
All things else are-dung and dro§s, 
Thee we own a perfecl'Saviour; 
Only source of all that's good. , „* 
. Ev'ry grace ander^y favour 
Come to, us th/pjijjh Jesu's blood, . 
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2 Jesus gives us true repentance 
By his Spirit sent from heav'n. 
Jesus whispers this sweet sentence^ 
" Son, thy sins are all forgiven.** 
Faith he gives us to believe it ; 
Grateful hearts his love to prize. 
)V T ant we wisdom? He mast give it; 
Hearing ears/ an'd seeing eyes, 

J Jesus gives us pure affections ; 
Wills to do what he requires; 
Makes us follow his directions; 
And what he commands, inspires* 
All our pray'rs, and all our praises. 
Rightly offered in his name, 
He that dictates them, is Jesus; 
He that answers, is the same. 

t When we live on Jesu's merit* 
Then we worship God aright. 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit- 
Then we savingly unite. 
Hear the whole conclusion of it, u 
Great or good whatever we call, 
God, orbing, or priest,'or prophet, 
Jesus Christ is all" in all. • 
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Lord, if thou wilt, thou canst make me clean* 
Matthew viii. 2. 

1 Oil ! the pangs by christians felt, 
When their eyes are open ; 
When they see the gulphs of guilt 
They must*wade and grope in ; 
When the hell appears within 
, Causing bitter anguish; 
And the loathsome stench of sin 
Makes* the spirits languish. , * 
S Now the heart disclos'd betrays 
All it's hid disorders; 
Enmity to God's right ways. 
Blasphemies and murders, 
Malice, envy, lust, and pride, 

Thoughts obscene and filthy ; 
Sores corrupt aid putrified; 
No part sound or healthy. 
3 All things to promote our fall 
Shew, a mighty fitness. 
Satan will accuse withal ; 

And the conscience witness. 
Foes within, and foes without, 

Wrath, and law, and terrors, 
Bash presumption, timid doubt, 
Coldness, dsadness, errors ! 

D,g lt ,zed by GOOgle 
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4 Brethren, in a state so sad, 

When temptations seize us, 
When our hearts we feel thus bad, 

Let us look to Jesus. 
He that hung upon the Cross 

For his people bleeding, 
Now in heaven sits for us 

Always interceding. 

5 Vengeance, whenthe Saviour died, 

Quitted the. believer. 
Justice cried, " I'm satisfied 

Now henceforth for ever." 
It is fmish'd, sajd the Lord, 

In bis dying minute: 
Holy Ghost, repeat that word j 

Full salvation's in it. 
> Leprous soul, press through the crowd, 

In thy foul condition ; 
Struggle hard, and call ataur 

On the great Physician* 
Wait till thy disease he cleanse, 

Begging,, trusting, cleaving ; - 
When, and where, and by what meass, 

To bis wisdom leaving, 

19 

Hitherto hath the Lord helped us. 1 Sam. vu. 1*. 
1 XhO' strait by the way, 
With dangers b«&t| * G 
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And we through delay 

Are no farther yet ; 
• Our good guide and Saviour 

Hath helped thus far : 
And 'tis hy his favour 

We are what we are. 

2 A favour so great 

We highly should prize; 
Not murmur, nor fret, 

Nor small things despise. 
But what call we "small things ? 

Sin's whole cancell'd sum ? 
^s greater than all Jhiogs— 

Except those to come. 

3 My brethren, reflect 

On what we have been ; 
■ How God had respect 

To us under sin« 
When low*r and lower 

We ev'ry day fell, 
He stwteh'd forth h« power, 

And snateh'd us from hell. 

4 Then let us rejoice, 

And cheerfully sing, 
With heart and with voice, 
f To Jesusour king; 
Who thus far has brought Ui 
trbift.eyil to good ; 

* ' ' Digitized by GoOgie 
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The ransom that bought us 

No less than his blood. 
5 For blessings like these 

So bounteously giv'n, 
For prospects of peace, 

And fore-tastes of heav*», 
'Tis grateful, 'tis plesant 

To s^ng and adore : 
Be thankful for present, 

And then ask for more. 

20 

Blessed is the Man that endureth Temptation. 
Jam. i. 12. 

1 AND must it, Lord be so ? 
And must thy children bear 
"Such various kinds of woe, 

Such soul-perplexing fear? s * 

. Are these the blessings we expect? 
h this the lot of God's elect? 

2 Daily we groan and mourn 
Beneath the weight of sin. 
We pray to be new-born, 
But know not what we mean; 

We think it something very great* 
Something tbatfs undiscover'd yet, 

3 Boast not, ye sons of earth, 

Nor lock whu scornful ^g; le l 
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Above your highest mirth 

Our saddest hours we prize* 
For though our cup seems fill'd with, gall, 
There's something secret sweetens all, 

4 How harsh soe'er the way, 
Dear Saviour* still lead on ; 

. Nor leave usj 'till we say, 

" Father, thy will be done." 
At most we do but taste the cup; 
For thou alone has druak it up. * 

5 Shall guilty man complain? 
Shall sinful dust repine? 
And what is all our pam, , 
How light couipar'd with thine? 

Finish, dear Lord, what is begue.- 
Choosethou the way; but still lead or*. 

21 

The Wonders of Redeeming kove 
A HOW wond'rous are the works of God^ 

Display'd thro' all the world abroad! 

Immensely great! Immensely small ! 

Yet one strange work exceeds them all 
2 He form'd the sun, fair fount of light;. 

The moon and stars to rule the night:. 

But night, and stars, and moon, and sun, 

Are little works compar'd with one. 
& He roll'd the seas, and spread the skies ; 

Made vaUies skik # aad mountain's rise; 
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The meadows cloath'd with native greeny 
And bid the rivers -glide between. 

4 But what are seas, or skies, or hills. 
Or verdant yales, or gliding rills, 
To wonders man was born to prove? 
The wonders of redeeming love* 

5 Tis far beyond what words express, 
What saints can feel or angels guess: 
Angels, that hymn the great I am, 
Fall down, and veil before the Lamb, 

C The highest heav'ns are short of this, 
Tis deeper than the vast abyss, 
*Tis more than thought can e'er conceive, 
Or hope expect, or faith, believe. 

7 Almighty God sigh'd human breath. 
The Lord of life experiene'd death. 
How it was done, we can't discuss; 
But this we know; \was 4one for ui. 

8 Blest with this- faith then let us raise 
Our hearts in love, our voice in praise. 
All things to us must work for good, 
For whom the Lord hath shed his blood* 

9 Trials may press of ev'ry Bort; 

They may be sore; they must be short; 
We now believe, but soon shall view. 
The greatest glories God can shew. 
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Whom resist, steadfast in the Faith. 1 Pet. r. 9. 
I JftT all our worst afflictions,' 
"When furious foes surround us; 
When troubles vex, 
And fears perplex, 
And Satan would confound Us; 
When foes to God and goodness 
We find ourselves, by fueling, 
To clo what's right, 
Unable quite, 
, And almost as unwilling ; 
i When, like the restless ocean, 
Our hearts cast up uncleanness, 
. Hood after flood, 
.With mire and mud; 
And all< is foul within us ; 
Wnen love i| cokland languid, 
And different passions sjiake us; 
When hope decays *; 
And God delays, 
Ancl seems to quite foresake us; 
3 Then to maintain the battle 
With soldierlike behaviour, 
To keep the field, 
* And never yield, 
But firmly eye the Saviour ; * 
To trust his gracious promise, 
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Thus bard beset with evil, 

This, this is faith 

Will conquer death, 
And otercome the deviU r 

25 

Cleaving to Chritfc. * 

1 BRETHREN let us praise our Lord; 

Exalt his blessed name : 
Let us hear,. and keep> his word ; 

His glory be our aim. 
Let us resolutely strive 

To work God's w^or.k, with full intent. 
And what is it? , To believe 

On him, whom he hath sent. 

2 Faith, implanted" from ahovej 

Will prove a fertile root ; 
Whence will spring a tree of love 

Producing precious fruit.. 
Though bleak winds the boughs deface, 

The,rooted stock shall still remain : 
Leaves may languish, fruit decrease; 

But more shall grow again. * 

3 Happy souls ! who cleave to Christ*, 

By pure and liviug faith, . 
Finding him their* kiqg*and priest, 
TJtxeir.God, and guide till death... 
j, • 2 Digitized by Google 
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God's own foe may plague hi* sons ; - 
Siu may distress, but not subdue, 

Christ, who conquerM for us once, 
Will in us conquer too. 

24 

A Dudogue between a Believer and his Son!. 

1 Bel — COME, my soul, and let us try, 
For a little season, ' ' 

Ev'ry burden to lay by : 

Come, and let ite reason, 
What is this that casts thee down ? 
Who are those that grieve 1 thee ; 
Speak and let-the worst be known: 
Speaking may relieve thee. 
9 ^ouJ—Oh ! I sink beneath the load 
OCmy nature's evil ; 
Full of enmity to God ; 

Captiv'd by the devil: 
Restless as the troubled seas ; 
, Feeble, faint, aud fearful; 
PlaguM with ev*ry sore disease. 
% How can I be cheerful ? 
9 ite/.— -Think on what thy Saviour bore 
In the gloomy garden, 
Sweating blood at ev*ry pore, - vi 

To procure thy pardon. *' u ' ;' J 
See him stfettb'd upon the wooc^ 
Bleeding, grieving, crying ; 
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Suff 'ring all the wrath of Gqd j 
Groaning, gasping, dying ! 

4 Soul — This by faith I sometimes view; 

And those views relieve me: 
JBut my sins return anew ; 

These are they tha^ricve rne. 
Oh 1 Fm leprous, stinking, foul, . 

.Quite throughout infected. 
Have not I, if any soul^ . / 
. Cause to be dejected ? 

5 BcL— Think how loud thy- dying Lord 

Cried out, " It is finishM." 
Treasure up that sacred word , 

Whole and undiminished. 
Doubt not ; he will ca^rry on, 

To its full perfection, 
Thatgqod wqrjt Jie r|as begun.. 

Why then this dejection ? 

6 Aw*/— Faith, when void of works, h dead: 

This the scripturer witness. 
And what works have Tto plead, 

Who am all unfitness? 
All my powers are deprav'd, 

Blind, perverse, and filthy. 
If from death I'm fully sav'd, 

Why am I not Jiealtby ? 

7 2fc/.-^Pore not on thyself to* long, 

Lest it sinkthee lower. 
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Look to Jesus kind as strong, 

Mercy join'd with power, 
Ev*ry work that thou must do 

Will thy gracious Saviour 
For thee work, and in thee too, 

*0f his special favour. 
S Soul^-Jesufe precious blood, once spilt, 

I depend on solely, 
To release and dear my guilt t 

But I would be holy. 
Bel— fit that bought thee on the Grots 

Can controul thy nature, 
Fully purge away thy dross, 

Make thee a new creature. 

9 Soul— That he can f nothing doubt, . 

Be it but his pleasure. 
Bel— -Though it be not done throughout, 
\ May it not in measure? 
v &tiZ— When that measure,- far from guest, 

i Still shall seem decreasing-; 

£«/.— Faint not then ; but pray and wait, 
Never-never ceasing. -- 

10 Soid— -What whenpray'r meeli noxegardl 

Bel— -Stili repeat it often. 
Soul— But I feel myself so hard— ; 

Bel— -Jesus will thee soften. 
Soul — But my enemies make head. 
l BeL— Let them closer drive thee* 
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Soul — But I'm cold, I'm dark, I'm dead* - 
BtL— Jesus will revive thee, 

. 25 ". 

Christ the Believer's Surety. 

1 WHAT slavish fears molest my mind, 

And vex my sickly soul ? i 
* How is it, Lqrd,.that thou art kind; 
And.yet I am not whole? 

2 Ah! why -should unbelief and pride, 

With all their hellish train, 
Still in my ransom' d soul abide, 
. And give me all this pain? 

3 Thy word is past ; thy promise made : 

< With pow'r it came from heav*n. 
** Cheer up, Responding soul (it said) 
Thy sins are all forgiven. 

4 tf Behold, I make thy cause my own : 

I bought thee with my blood. 
Thy wicked works on me be thrown ; 
And I will work thy good. 

5 " I am thy God, thy guide 'till death, 

Thine everlasting friend : 
On me' for love, for works, for faith, 
On me for all depend." 

6 Thy blood, dear Lord, has bought my peace, 

And paid, the heavy debt ; c ^ 
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Has giv*n a fair and full release; 

But Pm in prison yet. 
7 Unjustly now these foes of mine ' 

Their dev'lish hate pursue : 
Th^y made my surety pay the fine? 

Yet plague the pris'ner too. 
$ What right can my tormentors plead, 

That I should not be free? 
Here's an amazing change indeed ! 

Justice is how for me. 

Lord, break these bars that thus 1 confine, 

These chains that gall me so. ' 
Say to that ugly goaler, sin, 
Loose him, and let him go. k 

26 

Th« narrow Way. 
PART I. 

1 WlDE isjhe' gate of death * 

The way is large and broad : 
And many enter in thereat, 
And walk that beaten road. 
2, Because the gate of life • 

Is narrow, low, and small ; . 
The path, so prest, so close, so strajt, 
There seems no palt* at all* 
3 This way, that's found Jtrjr few, 
iw Ton thousand snares beset, 
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To turn the seekers steps aside, 
And trap, the trav'ler's feet; 

4 Before we've journey'd far, 
Two dang'rous guljphs are fixt, 

Dea'd sloth, and pharisaic pride, ' 
Scarce a hair's breadth betwixt. 

5 False lights delude the eyes, 
And lead the steps astray: 

That trav'ler treads the yrest here, 

Tliat seldom sees his way. 
* Guides cry, to here ! to'there ! 

On this, on that side keep. 
Some over-drive ; some frighteu baek ; 

And others lull to sleep. 

7 On the left hand,, and right, 
Close cragged rocks are seen, 

Distrust, and self-wrought confidence: 
*Tis hard to squeeze between. 

8 Sometimes we seem to gabr 
Great lengths of ground by day, 

But find; alas ! when night comes on> 
We quite mistook the way. 

9 Sometimes we have no strength;. 
Sometimes we want the will ; 

And sometimes, test we might go wrong, 
We choose \6 Stand quite still. 

10 Again, through heedless haste, 
Wc catch some daig'roui fail. v 
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Then fearing we may move too fast, 

We hardly move at all. 
•I 1 Deep quagmires choak the way, 

Corruptions foul and thick ! 
Whose stench intfccts,the air, and makes 

Th« strongest traveler sick* 

12 Through these we long must wade; 
And oft stick fast in mire. 

Now heat consumes; now frost benumbs 
As dang'rous as. the fire.. 

13 Spectres of various forms . , ^ 
Alkue, enchant, affright, , 

Presumption tempts us ev'ry day ;. , , 
Despair assaults by night. • 

14 Companions if we find, 

Alas ! how soon they're gone ! 
For 'tis decreed that most *nust pass, , ' 
The darkjcst, paths alone* ^ r , 

15 Distrest on ev'ry side 
With evils f?ltpr,iear , d / , 

We pray, we cry; but cannot find 
That pray 'is or cries are heard, 

16 Thickets of briars and thorns < 
Our feeble feet enclose; 

And ev?ry step we take ; betray s.; 
New dangers, and new foes,V, ( , f ; ,";, , 

17 When all these foes af^^eU'd, 
Ahd ev/y danger past;, ; °ogk 
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That ghastly phantom death remains. 
To combat with at last. 

PJRT II. 

If this be, Lord, tfcy way ; 

Then who can hope to gain 
That prise, such numbers never seek, 

Such numbers seek in vain ? 

Tis thine Almighty grace, 

That can suffice alone. 
Thougiv'stus strength to ran the race, 

And then bestow'st the crown. 

Cheer trp, ye travling souls, 

On Jesu's aid rely: 
He sees us, when we see not himj 

And always hears our cry. 

Without cessation pray. 

Your pray'rs will not prove vain : 
Our Joseph turns aside to weep, 

But cannot long refrain. 

Sudden he stands confest: 

We look, and all is light ; 
The foe, confounded, swift as thought. 

Sneaks off, and skulks from sight. 
i His presence clears the foul, 

And smooths the rugged way. 
He often makes the crooked straight ; 

And turns the night to flajGtoo* 
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7 We then move cheerful on. 
The ground- feels firm and good. 

And lest we shoulchmistake the way, 
He Ikies it out with Wood. 

8 Again we cannot see 

Hrs helping hancl; but feel: 
And tho' we neither feel nor see. 
His hand sustains us still. 

9 He gently leads us on ; 
Protects from fatal harms ; 

And when we faint, and cannot wall^ 
He bears us in his arms. 

10 He guides and moves our steps: 
For though we seem to move, , 

His spirit all the motion gives 
By springs of fear and love. 

1 1 The meek with love -he draws ; 
Restrains the rash by fear; 

Searches and finds the wand'ring out* 
And brings the distant near. 

12 Wher for a time we stop, 
Perplex t, and at a loss, 

He like a beacon on a hill 
Erects his bloody cross. 

13 Forward again we press ; 

And While that mark's in view, t 

Though hosts of foes beset the way 
' We boldly venture through. 
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1 4 When all these foes are quell'd, 
And eVry danger past; . 
Though death n-mains, he but remains 
To be subdu'd the last. 

27 

The Author's own Confession. 
1 COME hither, ye that fear the Lord, 

Pisciples of God's surTring Sob, ' 

Let rne relate, and you record, 

What he for my poor soul has done. 
5 The way of truth, T quickly mtss'd; 

And further strand, and further still : 

Expected to be sav'd by Christ; 

But to be holy had no will. 

3 The road of death, with rash career 
I ran; and gloried in my shanie; 

_ Abus'd his grace; despis'd his fear; 
And others taught to do tjbe same. 

4 Far; far from hpme on husks I fed, 
Puft up with each fanrastic whim. 
With swine a beastly life T led : 
And serv'd God's foe instead of him. 

5 A forward fool, a willing drudge, 
I acted for the prince of hell ; 
Did all he bid without'a grudge; 
And boasted, I could sin so welt 
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6 Bold blasphemies employ'd my tongue. 
I heeded not my heart unclean ; 
Lost all regard of right pr wrong, 
In thought, in word, in act, obscene. 
" 7 My body was with last dehTd* 
My soifl I pamper'd up in pride: 
Could sit and here the Lord reviTd, 
The Saviour of mankind denied. 

8 I strove to make my flesh decay 
With foul disease, and waisting pain. 
I strove to fling my life away, 

And damn my soul— -but strove in vain. 

9 The Lord, from whom I long backslid, 
First check'd me with some gentle stings : 
Turn'd on me, looked, and softly chid ; 
And bid me hope for greater things/ 

10 Soon to his bar he made me come. 
Arraign'd, convicted, cast, I stood, 
pxpectinfr/from his mouth the doom 
Of those, ^who trampled" on his blood. 

1 1 Pangs of remorse niy conscience tore. 
Hell open'd hideous to my view. , 
And what I only heard before, 

I found by sad experience true. '« 

12 Oh! what a dismal state was this! ' j 
What horrors shook my feeble frame! 
But, brethren, surely you can guess s * j 
For you, perhaps, have felt the same. 



IIYMNS. 45 



But O the goodness of our God ! # 
What pity melts his tender heart! 
He saw me weltYing in my blood ; 
And came and eas'd me of my smart: 

14 While I was yet a great way off, 
He ran,. and on my neck he fell. 

-My short distress he judg'd enough ; 
And snatchM me from the brink of hell. 

15 What an amazing change was here ! 

I look'd for hell; he brought me heav'n. 
Cheer up, said he, dismiss thy fear ; 
Cheer up; thy sins are all forgiv'n. 
\$ I would object ; but faster much 
He answerM peace. What me ?— Yes, thee. 
But my enormous crimes are such 
I^give thee pardon full and free. 

17 But for the future, Lord— I ani 
Thy great salvation, perfect, whole. 

Behold, thy bad works shall not damn; 
Nor can thy good works save thy* soul. 

18 Renounce them both. Myself alone 
Will fortbee work, and in thee too. 
Henceforth I make the cause my own ; 
And undertake to bring thee through. 

19 He said. I tool* the full release. 
The Lord had sign'd it with his blood. 
My horrors fled ; and perfect peace 
And joy iuisjMMtoble,€asu'd. , 
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20 I only begg'd one humble boon ; 

(Nor did the Lord offended seem) 

Some service might by me be done 

To souls that truly trust in him. 
'2\ Thus I, who lately had been cast, 

And fear'd a just but heavy doom? 

Receiv'd a pardon for the past, 

A promise for the time to come. 
£2 This promise oft I call to mind, 

As tnrough some painful paths I go; 

And secret consolation find; 

And strength to fight with ev'ry foe. 
23 And oftimes*, when the temptei sly 

Affirms it fancied, forg*d, or vain, . 

Jesus appears ; disproves the' lie; 

And kindly makes it o'er again. 

28 

Corruptions. 

1 I HE Lord assured the chosen race, 

From Egypt's bondage brought, 
They should obtain the promised place; 
And find the rest they sought. 

2 Strong nations now possess the land, 

Yet yield not thou to doubt ; 
. With arm.out-stretch'd, and mighty hind, 
Thy God shall drive theat out. 
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3 Not all at once; for fear thou find 

The rav'nous beasts of prey 

Rising upon thee from behind, 

As dang'rous foes as they. 

4 By little and by little, he 

Will chace them from thy sight. 
Believers are not call'd we see, 
To sleep or play, but fight. 

5 Spiritual pride, that rampant beast, 

Would rear its haughty head. * „ 
True faith would soon be dispossest, 
'And carelessness succeed. 

6 Corruptions make the mourners shun 

Presumption's dang'rous snare ; 
Force us to trust to Christ alone, 
And fly to God by pray'r. 

7 By them we feel how low we're lost; 

And learn, in some degree, 
How dear that great Salvation cost, 
Which comes to us so free. 

8 If s«ch a weight to every soul 

Of sin and sorrow fall ; 
What love was that which took the whole, 
And freely bore it all ! 

9 O when will God our joy complete, 

And make and end of sin ! 
When shall we walk th* land, and meet 
No Caaaanite therein ? c 
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10 Will this precede the day of death? 

Or must we wait, till then ? — 
Ye struggling souls, be strong in faith, 
' And quit yourselves like men. 

1 1 Our dear deliv'rer's love is such, 

He cannot long delay. 
Mean time, that foe can't boast of much, 
Who makes us watch and pray. 

. ' 29 

The Paradox. 

1 HOW strange-is the course, that a christian 

must steer? 
How perplext is the path lie must tread? 
The hope of his happiness rises from fear; 
And his life he receives from the dead. 

2 His fairest pretensions must wholly tie way'd *, 
And his best resolutions be crost. 

Nor can he expect to be perfectly sav'd, 
Till he find himself utterly lost. 

3 When all th\i is done; and his heart it $8su?'d 
Of the total remission of sins ; 

When his pardon is rfgn'd* and his peace is 
procur'd, 
From that, moment his conflict begins. 
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30 

Standi stHJ, and -see the Salvation of the Lord. 
£wdkxi*l& l ■ ■ ; 

1 UH! what a. narrow, narroirfjrth 

Js that; wln*aj* leads to life! - ,. 
Some talk of works, and some: of faith* - 
Witji yjarpitb, and seal, anjl strife. , 

2 But alter all that's sard or done, : . . . 

Let naen think. wUai theyjwiil* ; . . 
The strengt h of. *vex. y tempted soa . , . • 
Consists, jp. standing sju\ 

3 ** Stand still? say* one. 'That's easy sure. 

*TU y/h&l *tyap ^• , ' . • ~ ,' - » * 
Deluded soul, be uot secure; . , . 
TbU is not meant ^o you. .... . ^ 

4 Not driv'n by fear,, nor cfcaharnby Jove, 

Nor yet by duty led, 
Lie still you do; and never move. 
For who can move, that's dead ? 

5 But for a living soul to stand, 

By thousand dangers searM, - ■[• v : 
And feel destrwctwn close at 4>and r * • 

Oh ! this indeed is hard, ;»--:; • ; 

6 To shun thts'ttefh^er Others ttiki, 

To hide 1 they know not where: :•- '• r| i 
Or though they fight, htf'vktfry's wo l \ ' 
TneyoWy: beatthe airwi 
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7 He that believes, th^ $gripture says, 

Shali not, cmfm'vlfy haste. 
Thus danger threat* both him tbat stays, 
And hta*4jh*truns .too'&at.n . / ' i * 

8 Haste grasps at all ; ba* nctfhlttg keeps; 

Sloth> is a dang'rous state: 
And be that fltev and he that sleeps, 
Cannot be Mid. to wait* 

9 Lord, let thy spirit prompt uftwkea 

To go, 'and when to stay.' 
Attract. us with the cord* of men, 
Jkacfcwe sbaU not delay, . 

10 Give pow'rand witfj and then^ortmand; 

AndwewilliblloVthee: 
And when we're frightened, bid us stand > 
Antltby sakvliQB see. 

31 

The Sabbath. , 

1 GOD thus commanded Jacab'ft iee4> v 
When, from Egyptian boadage freed, 

He led them hj the way. 
Bemember, with a mighty baud, * 
I brought thee fitwrt^ from Pharaob's land ; 

Then keep my,Sabbath day. 

2 In six days God made heav'a and earth, 
Gave all the various creatures birth; 
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And from his working ceat*d. . 
These days to labour he applied; 
. The sev'nth he biess'd, and sanctified, * 

And cali'd the day of rest. 
3 To all Gecfe people now remains' ' 
A Sabbatism, a rest from pains' 

And worjts of eVry kind. 
When tlrM with toil, and faint thro* fear, 
The child of Godsan enter here, 
And sweet refreshment fiad. 
I To this by fakh he oft retreats, 
And law and labour quite forgets, . 

And 'bid* ais cares adieu ; 
Slides softly into promised rest, / 

Reclines, his head on Jesu's breast. 
And proves the Sabbath true, 

i This, 0*d ibis wly» js the^ay ' 
To rightly ke*pr|j>a*^fcd>bath day* 

Which God hasjjaly /wade.. 
All keepers, that come short oft his, 
The subs^ancev of the Sabbath miss; . 
And grasp an empty- Sjhade. 

32 - 

i . ' * t 

Wbo hftth 4e»lMSed the D?y cf sxroR Things r * 
Zeclmr. iv. 10. 

THE Lord.that madt:£ot>b beav/nand^artl* 
And was hjm*eM made man, ,* - 



Lay in tiie/womb,, before hisWrth, 
Contracted to a *pan ; 

2 MaturMby time, Yill forth lie came 

A babe like-others seeri ; ■' - 

As small in'siee, and .weak of frame, 
As babes have always been.- . ' . ' 

3 From thence he grew an infant riiild, 

By fair and due degrees ; 
And then became a bigger child, 
And sat on Mary's knees. ' v 

4 At first held upftor want of strength; 

In timeaWhc he ran: * 

Then grew a boy; a lad ; at length 
Ayouth^fetlaSt a man. ' 

5 Behold, from what beginnings sniall 

OurgreaVs^lvation'rose! J '^ "'' " 
The strengtliCfef God Is Wtfd fcy 4H* 
* But whd-liis weak^Jbows? - 

6 Thus souls thai VoiA<4 tblieaV'n* attain, 

Must'Jacoo^telfder climb ; '' • 
And step by ste^'ther^ummit gain, 
In measure^ ana in time. : 

7 Let not the strong the^weak despise; 

r Their faith^though small, is true ; 
Though l&vthey.seem' in others eyes;' 

Their Saviour seeni'd so too, 
6 Ndr 'toeaHiiy bf the tempted think : * - : 

For, O what^gue'eaa telly * * '-* ■ 
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How low Che Lord' of life must sink, ■ 

Before he vanquished hell ' 
ft The least believer is a saiiit. "• t * 

And if our growth be slow, * < 

AVe should not t herefore tire- and faint ; ' 

Since Christ himself could grow.. • ; ^ 

10 Asf m the days of flesh he gtcw 

In wjsdom, stature, grace ; 
So in the soul, that's born anew, < 
lie keeps a gradual pace, 

1 1 No less Almighty at his birth, ; i r \. /. 

Than on his throne supreme t •• i •' 
His; shoulders held up heav'n and earthy I 
When Mary held up hiro. h ; 

' '' , 33 ,;•; ■:■;/'. 

Holy Days. ( //.'»,.,,. 

1 S OMT? christians to the. Lord regacd a day f 
And others to the Lord regard it not. 

Now tboughtheseseem to choose adiifrentway; 
Yet both, at last, to one same pojnt are 
brought. 

2 lie that regards the day will reason, thus.. 

u This glorioys day our Saviour and our kin^j 
PeVfornVd some mighty act of Jo ye for us : . T 
Observe the time in mem'ryof the "thing.* J ~)\ 

3 Thus he to Jesus points his kind intent; 
And offers prayers ami praises in his name. 
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As to the Lord alone fiis love is meant, 
The Lord accepts it And who dares to blame ? 
A For though the shell indeed is not the meat ; . 
'Tis not rejected, -whenjth^ meat's within. 
Though superstition h a vain conceit ; 
Commemoration surely is no sin,, 

5 He also, that to days has no regard, 
The shadows only for the substance quits ; 
Towards his Saviour's presence presses hard; 

4 And outward things thro' eagerness omits, 

6 For warmly .to* hi raseif be tbnsi reflects. ; 
" My Lord alone I count nly chie&stgodd. 
All empty forms my craving soul rejects ; t 
And seeks the solid riches of his blood. 

. 7 " All days and times L place my sole delight 
In him, the only object of my care. 
External shews for m's dear sake 1 slight ; 
Lest ought- but Jedus triy tesjVect snbuld share.* 

8 Let not the observer therefore entertain 
Against his brother any secret grudge r ' 
Nor let the non-observer csdl him, Vain : 
But use his freedom, and forbear to judge. 

9 Thus both may bring their motives to the test. 
v Our condescending Lord will both approve^ 

Let each pursue the yrajf tnat likes him best. 
He cannot walk aariss* that walks in love. 
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34 

Good Friday. 

1 OH! what a sad and doleful r>ight 

Preceded that day's morn ! , 

"When darkness seized the Lord oflight; 
And sin by Christ >^as boruel 

2 When our intolerable load 

Upon his soul was laid; 
And the vindictive wrath of God 
Fiam'd furious on his head ! 

3 We in our conqu'ror well may boast; ■ 

For none, but God aloiie, 
Can knew hp w j^rthe vicVry cost; 
How hardly, it was won. 

4 Forth from tbe r Garden, fully tried, ; 

Our bruised champion came, 
To suffer what remain'd beside 
Of pain, and grief, and shame. 

5 Mock'd, spife upon, andcrown'd with thorn, 

A spectacle he stoed; 
His back with scourges lash'd aud torn, 
A victim batlj'd in-. Wood! 

6 Nail'd to the Cro : .s through hands and feet 

He hung int>pen view/: 
To make his sorrows quite complete, 
By God deserted too. 
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7 Through nature's works the woes he felt 

With soft infection ran: 
Thchardest things could break or melt— 
Except the heart of man. 

8 This day before ihee^ L0rd, we come. 

Oh ! melt otyr hearts, or bfeak^ 

For should we now continue dumb, 

The very stones would speak . 

9 True; thou hast paid the heaVy debt. 

And made believers clean : " • 

But he knows nothing of it yet, 

Who is not griev'd at sin. 
1Q A faithful friend of grief partakes: 

But union can be none 
Betwixt at heart like irieltmgVax*, 

And hearts as ' hard as stone ; 

11 Betwixt ahead 'diffusing blood/ 

And members soun# and whole^ '■ 
Betwixt an agonizing God^ v l " 

And an Unfeeling' soul/ < 

12 Lord, my loug'd happiness* is full,* 

When I can go with thee 
To Golgotha: the place of skull 
Is heaven enough for meJ 

• Esalna x*ii. 14. 

J t » * » 
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Another.- 

1 THAT day wtefrCfeVistwa* crucified, 
The mighty God Jehovah died 

An ignominious ^deattf. 
He that would keep this solemn day 
(And true diedples safely may)' 

Must keep it, fir m in'faith* , 

2 For though the mournful'tragedy 

May call u£ tears 4 in fcv'ry eye? 

Yet, brethren, Tesfnot 1 here. 
Would you'cbndple youir dying Friend? 
Let each into his soul 1 descend', - 

And.findhwSavioiir there. 

3 This only career* hearts assure j * 
And make oUv otitwaYd W6Mttp*par* -' 

In God^al^are^mg sight* 
When all w^'dd Wit!h1o>e'isntfxty 
And stedfast f ait 1 !* 'oh iesus fijd, 7' ' * 

My brethren^ then Wre right.. 

' '36 

• - " ' Another. ' ' 

1 v>OME,. poor sinners, conic away. 
Iri m'e'diriitlori [sweet, *" 
Let us goto 'Golgotha; ' 
And 1 kiSS'oift Saviour's feet. 
» i> 3, ig ; Z6dby Go 
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Let us in his wounded side 

Wash, 'till we evSy whit are clean: 
That's the fountain o$en'd wide 
For, ftkhiness aad$ia*s< / \ •'*' 

2 Zion's nioumere, ceaseyoilr feart t 

Forlo! the dying Lamb ^ . 

Utterly forbids despair itivv , .;» 

To allthat k>ve his rmbie. 
Him your fellow su&W see : : 

He was id all things like to you. 
Are you tempted <2 So was be. 

Deserted? H^j^as-too* .? 

3 Jesus, has on this day, shftd ) 

For us his vital Mood..* * k i. • > . > 
We, through our victorious head, 

Can now come. near igjGrod, -. ;. 
Sin and sppijpw ina^diskrgs*;, 

But nekher sl^llu^o^^econtroult 
Christ has purchase boUness , ,, 

For ev'ry sin-sicfc-so#J^> , ; , • , 

37 • * '•' 

Pecfererance. 
1 THE sinner that, by precious faith, 
Has felt his sins forgir'n, " ; , , y » 
Is, from that moment pass'd from death, 
And seal'd an heir of heav'n., 
i Though thousand snares enclose his feet, 
Not one shall hold him fast. , 
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Whatever darifcert he may meet, 
He shaH get safe at* last; J 

3 Not as die World the Saviour gives.' 

He his iio fickreinend : 
Whom once he' loves, Tie never leaves ; 
BuVToverhim to the end; . 

4 The spiriUbat; youtct tills truth withstand, 

Would pull God's temple down, 
- Wrest* Jesu*s sceptre from his hand, 
And' spoil him of his crown. ' 

5 Satan inigbfTthen* full victory boast; -' 

Th'etiiurcH W^hr'^oily $11; ' " h \ 
IF one believer may fee'fost!, .'' A w 
It folio ws/so may 'a\t..'' (i ' 

6 But Christ iii ef'ry age has prov'd 

His purchase firm* and true. 
If this foundation be remov'd, 
; "What* shall tjie righteous do > : 
1 Brethren, by this your claim abide, 

This' title to ypux bliss ; , 
Whatever loss you bear beside, 

O, never give up this. 

. ■'. - .38 ,' ,' .'.. 

This is a faithful laying,, anfi pprt?i£of «U Acceptation, 
that Christ Jeiu&cuiuc into the World f.Q iuv« b'm- 
aers. 1 Urn. 1. '15. " w ; . 

1 W H EH Adam ty transgression fell, 
And conscious ied hi* Maker*! fac«, 
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Link'd in $an0es#ne fea^e^tkfcJU . 
He ruiu'd all ^isfi^U^race. r u j , 

Iacreas'd ; aud fill'd the world wiy* jt\p*. 

2 Thisiurking ^av^^rae^U^he.ipa^. / 

All nature's sicln ; ^?ati9Rk${Wl'4; 
Eeach sin infected sire, alas !, , t , . 

Begets a s'm infected child* 
Thus propagation spreads the cflrse ; 
And man, born bad, jrrpw& wpijse abcl worse. 

3 But lo, tb.e second Adam ca^ne,. . 

TheserpentysuW^,}^ . 

. He cancels his malkjjqusclai^ ., s 

And disappoints jfcus dev'lisji v|£wJb£' , 
Hansoms poor pris r uers "with his blpo f a; ,. 
And brings the sinner back to pod. 

4 To understand these ternisar^t,^ J M| . fI 

This grand distinc^ 
Though all are sinner's in (796?* ?i§nt, ; 

1 here arc but few so in thfeir own. 
To such as these our Lord was sent ' 
They're only sinners/ who repent. 

5 What comfort can a Saviour bring 

To those who never felt their woe! 
A sinner is a -sacred thing; 1 .'•;- * ; rr 

The Ho!y J Ghost has ina^e Jiim'so. 
New life from him we must r^c/sive^ , § 
Before for'sln we rightly jjrieVe. 
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5 Let the setf-rig^pua hence beware, 
Lest he this great saJarqtion scpra. 
Let ev'ry careless soul take care ; 

For they that Ijujg^.sl|all one day mourn. 
High flying lightsJTfa.rp hence to stoop ; 
Dry knowledge qnly puns men 4ip. , 
7 This faithful saying, tetue own; 

(Well worthy 'tis £a be believ'd) . 
That Chcis^.into the world came 4©wn, 
That jinners plight by him be sav'd. « 
9inners are high in his esteem : 
^nd pinners highly value Jb'un. 

. -39 

. The SiaaerVTriiiinph, 

1 COME, ye humble sinner train, 
Soul* for whom the Lamb was slain, 
Chjs«iftlUWtti8.raieeo«E voice; ./ 
We havexeasontocejoice. , v ' 
Let us sing, with saints in heaven, * 
U fe restorM, and si na ibogur'iu 
Glory, wibgfomiMwA' : 
Betooqr incarnate God. 

2 Now loifc up with faith* and see 
Him that bled for ffouand.oiej 
Seated qfrfe glorious throne, 
Interceding fps&s own. ■ , 
Whatcan>e&btj^M v e *^eaiy , 
When they myfiUm ^Wur k M»ere *' 
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Helf Is Vanquished, hear'n appeas'd ? J * 
Godlsfetoncffdiantrfrteas'tf-. 

3 Snares and danger may beset; , * 

For we are' buVtra voters yet. • ' ) ", l 
; As the 'way indeeiH§ r HarcJ, r * f ' ' '-*' , u ^ 

i^ w^pVfco%tak^a«r,; v< *'' * • 

Neither lifted Tt^-^tii 1 air, -»'^ - [ ' - 
Nor dejected todespfarr, . ' ' ' - 

Always keeping Christ intfew'J 1 ^ 

He wHl bring us safely 'throujghV l [ 

The World by Wisdom feiiewWGbd! v l Cor* 1 k !fl 

1 O YE sons of m^f&be wise ; 
Trust no longer dneams and lies* 

Out of Christ, Almighty pow'r, ' < ) D ; 
Can do nothing but devour* -, *« *\.m< 

2 God, yon say; kgood. f, iFis theeyVj 
But he's pure arid holy*»too'; ■' X? V 
Just and jealous in h» ire, . ... I 
Burning with vindictive fire*, t, -• */ \l 

3 This of hold hfanStff decte&H -V « ' 
Israel trembled wTientheyhefeiWv 

But the proof of proofe indeed o . , ' '* 
Is, he sent his Sdwto trieedv . . -*r i ; 

4 When the blessed Jesus died* 
God was clearly Justified: • '\ * 
Sin tfpa'rd&i} without btood> * ' ' - * • ' 
Kev^'inhis-lratu** Stood., - ■' * 







5 Worship Gt^MjVto+fcwSon: ^ •• 
There » he** tove* end J thw* tleiit. 
Think not.thatfcfr will-, or amy 
Pardon any other way. ! ■...<• 

6 See the strff rlt^Sbn ofGod: - ; u ! ' ' 
Panting! grd^fwrig t sweating btobttt ' 
Brethren; this had never beerf, 

Had not God detected sill. 

7 Be his mercy therefore sought 
In the way himself has taught. 

There his clemency is iiich, ? ' 

We can ne^ertrasttfoi mffchv ' ^ f 

8 He, that better knows than we, , J , *.j 
Bids us all to Jesus flee. , § ,, 
Humbly take h}m, at his word; , . N 
And your souls shall bless the Lord, 

Behold and see, if; there ,be any Sorrow like uafawy 
« Sorrow. Xam. i. If. 

1 MUCH we taj^c of J«su^ blood. ,. 
But how little's understood 
Of his sinTmngs 30 intense, 
\Angel9 have no perfect sense. 
Who can rightly comprehend 
Their beginning, or tbetf end! . <r 

1% to Gad,ahd <Q6&atoa»', ■•:««.! 

That their Weight* > felly, known* ; 



2 O thou hid<W$ Wxtfmfte* • -• 
What a^urse test th#u jtaHighUn! * 
All creation proas' through thee/ , 
Pregnant cause to misery ?• 

Thou hast ruiu'^ wrejphe^roaii, - 
Ever >ii}ce the world be,g«u}j,. : ^ 
Thou hast God.tonnenie^ t<?£» . 
Nothing less thapthat woi$ld 4o. . 

3 Would we then rejoice indeed? 

Be it, that from ^hpe we're freed. . 
And our juste»t cause, tq grieve 
Is, that thou Mtilttonsjcleave, 
Faith relieves us from tny guilt; . 
But we think whose blood. was spilt. 
All we hear, or feel, 1 or see, 
Serves to raise our hate to thee. ( - 

4 Dearly are we bought; for God 
Bought us with his o,wn heart's blood. 
Boundless depths of love divine! 

vJes^s, wliafa love was thine !' 
Though the wbriders thou hast done 
Are, as yet, so little' known ; 
Here we fix, and comfort take j 
Jesus died for sinner's sake. ^ 



Brethren* would jpourtaaw yoi*§tt}f 

What itis support* ytm ttiiif i i .* 
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Why, though tempted ev*ry dsy, 

Yet you stand ; and stand you wrll ? 
Long before our birth, 

Nay, before Jehovah laid 
The foundations of the earth, 

We were chosen in our head. 
2 God's election is the ground' 

Of our hope to persevere. 
On this rock your bttHcHng-foond ; 

And preserve your title clear. 
Infidels may laugh ; 

Pharisees gainsay, or rail ; 
Here's your tenure (keep it safe) 

God's elect. can never fail. , 
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Create in me a clean Heart. Psalm li. 10. 
l#ORD> when thy spirit descends to shew 

The badness of our hearts, * i 

Astonish'd aftb' amazing view *'* f 

The soul with horror starts. 

2 The dnftgeon, op'nirig- foul as hell, 

It's loathsome stench emits; 

And brooding in each secret cell 

Some hideous monster sits. 

3 Swarms of ill thoughts their bane diffuse, 

Proud, envious,* false, tmclean ; 
And ev'ry ransack'4 cornet shew* 
Someim«us^clt4 8k. tiz - db ; G ^ le ••• 
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4 Our staggering faifeh-gw* way to doul^t; 

Our courage. yieWs to fear. 
Shock'd at the sight, *» straitcry. wt ; 
" Can ever [God awea-heref 

5 But he that shew, can <purge the filth 

Of each, polluted* soul, 
Restore the putrid gatfsito health, 
And purify the wJbote* ,• 
6 , None less than God's Almighty Son 
Gan movesach loads of -tin j 
The water from his skteqnnt run. 
To wash this.du*geoB-ckati. .- . 

7 O come, thou much expected *gtWst, * r * 

Lord Jesus,- quickly come. - ' 
En{er the chamber pP my breast : 
Thyself prepare lihe roam. . 

8 Forshouldst thouHrt»y, till fchou -canst tuefet 

Reception worthy tfeee;. .. 
With sinness thou WQwWstfWjverjSU*— , •. 
At least (I'm wu^-rViflh ftJNt. , i T 

9 When, wteft^yHl tfcatbtert tkgeajrfrq^ 

Wheu thou»wiJ$ femdjy d^gn .' » • 
With me to sk, tojodlgfc to ihrs; , 
And never.part,aga*ft?. .,.,,!•: . •,.. 

-44, > " • . ' ., * 
Jabea>P*teyer., ^ Chton. -fo-p, 10.^ « 
1 A SAINT tbewwas'fri daya*f5>M> 
Though we but *M**?M& hear* 



In honour high; of whom ia laid 
A short, but an effectual pray'r. 
This prayV,.ray brethren, Jet, us titw; 
And try if we can firay so too. 

\ HecaJPdottls^eTs^jod^Hksaid; 

Let us take notioe first of that : ' 
Had he to an^oUiCB pray'd, . 

To us it had nofc*rt$tter'd what. 
For ail -tsue Isra'lites adore 
One God* Emmanuel, and .no more. 
" Oh ! that thou wouidst me bless indeed; 

And that thou wouldst enlarge my boo Ad ; 
And let thy hand u\efery need v 

A guide and .he>p4ae vy^th me found; 
That lliouwotildst cause that evil be 
No cause oi pain a»nd,grjef to me." 
What is % to be<Mest; ia4se4». 

But to b&ve. aWjojB^siwsrjfc^Ly'o ; 
To be fixmxguik and 4ewor ( &«$4» ( t , 

Redeem'ditag& feaJJ^uc^ fe^djfor <heav'n ; 
To worship aii jncarnajte ,Q$$> -, 

And know hesav'dus hy his blood? - 
And next to ha?e Quy-coa^ejilaig'd, - 

Is, that t>w: bcg^0#jtap); Uieir plan,, ; 
From boadageiatod -frfliptfear discharge, 

And fill'd w&tihpffip'Qpd and, man; 
To cast oflf ev'xy nacro^f thoiighjt ; ', 
And use the freedom Christ has bought* 
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6 To use this liberty aright, 

And not the grace of God abuse, 
We always -need his- band, his might ; 

Lest what he gives us we should lose; 
Spiritual pride would soon creep hi, 
And turn his very grace to sin. 

7 This pray'r, so long ago i preferred, 

Is left on sacred reoolrd thud. 
And this good pray ; <r by God was heard ; 

And kindly handed down to us. 
Thus Jabez pray'jl tfor that's his name) 
. Let all believe!?, psay the same. 
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Whitsunday. 

1 WHEN the blest day of Pentecost' 
Was fully come; the Holy Ghost 

Descended from above, 
Sent by Ae Mther and *be Son, 
(The sender and the sent are one) . 
'" TV Lord of life* aftd love. . 

2 WitbiVone bouse, with £ne accord, ?1 
The faithful followers of our Lord 

Waiting his promise sh ; ' ' 
That vested with supernal pow*r J - . 
They might b£ then, and not befote, » . 

To- preach the Gospel fit. 

3 Sudden a. rushing wind they hear; 
Arid fiery cloven tongues appear : 
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It sat on ev'ry on£. 
Cloven, perhaps, to be the sign 
That God no longer would confine 

His' word to Jews, alone. 

4 To ev'ry nation under heav'n J : 
To hear the gospel-sound is gtv'n; 

The call to all extends. 
As ours was parted long ago; 
So God divides his language too; 

And after sinners sends. * 

5 And were these first disciples blest 
With heav'nly gifts? And shall the test 

Be past unheeded by ? 
What ? Has the Holy Ghost forgot 
To quicken soute that Christ has bought; 

And letsthem lifelefcs He? 

6 No, thou Almighty 'Faractete; 

Thou shedd'st thy Tiea v'nly influence yet ; . 

Thou visitfst slnnerrstilh • • ■ 
Thy breath of life, thy qutckVing flame, 
Thy pow*r, thy godhead, still t|i« same, 

We own; because, w« feel. . 

• ■ «r • . ;4 g .,, _.; " 
* Another. - »••••*. ■ 
1 THE soui'that with sincere desires 

Seeks after Jesu's loVe,'- ''•■'•' 
That soul the Holy Ghost insures 

With breatfiings frotfi abdvt* 
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2 Not ev'ry one, in like degree, r 

The Spirit ef God receives: 
The christian often cannot See 
His faith ; and yet-beJieves.- 

3 So gentle sometimes is the flame ; 

That, if we take not heed, 
We may unkindly quench the same; 
We may, my friends, indeed. 

4 Blest God, that once in fiery tongues 

Cam'st down in open yiewr,' 
Come vhit ev'ry heart, that longs 
To entertain thee too* 

5 And though not like a mighty; wind, 

Nor whh a rushing noise; 
May weclry carnief comforts find ; 
And hear thy still small voice*. 
e Not for the gift of tongue* we pta} ; 

Norpowe* tfee?su*k to heal ;» , , 
' Give wisdom to direct our way; l 
And strength *o-do thy *rHL 
* 7 We pray tp be renew'd wkhin; , 
And reconeRVI to God; ' 
To have cur constiejif* washM from sin 
In the Redeemers, blood. 
8 We pray to have our faith incre t as , d, . 
And, O celestial ojo.ve, (< : ', ' v 

We pray to fee ^oin pletely blest 
With that -rlcli bkssj^g, lave. ,: .. 
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HymBi and DOxology to the Trinity. 
To comprehend the great Three-One 
Is more than highest angels can.; 
Or what the Trinity baa done 
From death and hell to ransom man* 

! But all true christians this may boast 
(A truth from nature never leara'd) 
That lather, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
To save our souls are all concern'd* 

l The FatheVs love in this we find; 
He made his Son our sacrifice. 
The Son in love his life resign' d. 
The Spirit of love his blood applies* 
Thus we the Trinity can, praise 
In unity, through Christ our King; 
Our grateful hearts and voices raise 
Iu faith and love ; while thus we sing. 
Glory to God the Father be; 
Because he sent his Sou to die. 
Glory to God the Son; that he 
Did with such willingness comply* 
Glory to God the Holy Ghost, 
Who to our hearts this love reveals. > 
Thus God Three-one to sinners lost 
Salvation fiends, procures* and seal* . 
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Heaven and Earth shall pass away, but my Word* j 
shall no( pass a,way f .Mat. xxiv. 35. " 

1 THE moot* and stars shall lose theit light; 
The sun shall sink in endless night t 

Both heav'n and earth shall pass, away ; - , 
The works of nature all decay. • ' 

2 But they that in the -Lord confide " 
And shelter in his wounded side, 
Shall see the danger overpast ; 
Stand ev'ry storm ; and live at last. 

3 What Christ has said roust.be fulfilled. 
On this firm rock* believers, builc^ 

His Word shall. stand* his truth prevail; 
And not one jot or tittle fail. 

4 His Word is this (poor sinners, hear) 
" Believe on iue # and banish fear. 
Cease from your own works, bad or good. 
And wash your garments in my bldod. n 
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The Raiahow. Isa. liv. 9; 

1 WHEN deafto ev'ry warning giv>n 
Man bravM the patient powV of heav'n ; 
Great in his anger God arose, 
Delug'd the /worid^iand drowned lite foes. 

2 Vengeance, that calPd for this just doom 
Retird to make sweet mercy foom \ 
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God. of his wrath repenting, swore, 
A flood should drown the earth no more. 

f That future ages this- might know, 
He plac'd in .heav'n his radiant bow, 
The sign, tin time itself shall fail, - 
That waters* shall- no more prevail. 
The beauties of this, bow but shine 
To vulgar eyes as something fine; ' 
Others investigate their cause 
By mediums drawn fronv nature's laws. v 
But what great ends can men pursue 
From schemes like these, suppose them true? 
Describe the fprm; the cause define; 
The rainbow still remains a sign;. 
A sign, in w&oh by faith we read 
The cov'nant God which Noah made;, 
A noble end^and truly great ! 
But something greater lies there yet. 
This bpw that beams with vivid light, . 
Presents a sign to christians* sight, 
That God has sworn (who dares condemn?) 
" He will no more be wroth with them." 
Thus the believer when be views 
The rainbow in its various hues, 
May say ; those lively colours shine 
To shew, that heaVn is surely mine. 
" See, in yon' cloud what tinctures glow, 4 " 
And gild the smiling vales belawX[ c 



7* 



BYlftKS.' 



So smilte my cheerful soul to 9ee, 
My God is reconcil'd to me." 

'..'■ '■ ; '.' 50 

Charity n&rer faileth. ' 1 Cb'r.* *iii. &. 
1 FAITH in the bleeding Lafiih, 

O what a gift is this ! 
Hope of salvation In: his nariie/,'' 

How comfortable 'tis ! 
5? Knowledge of what is right; 

How God is reconcil'd* ' 
A foe receiv'd a favourite, ' ' 

An alien made a child ; 
x 3 Blessings, my friends, likeHh&e, 

Are very very great; 
But soon they evVy one must cease; 

Nor are* they now complete. " 

4 Faith.; will to bliss give place. * 
In sight we hope shall lose. 

Tor who needs trust for things he has* 
Or hope for what he views? 

5 The little too thafs known, 
Which children like we boast, 

Will fade, like glow-worms in thesuo, 
Or drops in ocean lost. 

6 But live shall still remain ; 
Its glories cannot cease. 

No other change shaK that Sustain 
[ Save only to increase. Google 
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7 Of all that God bestows, ~~ 
In earth or heav'n above, 

The best gift saint or angel knows, 
Or e'er will know, is love* 

8 Love all defects supplies. 
Majces great obstructions small. 

Tis pray'r ; 'tis praise ; His sacrifice, 
^is holiness; 'tis all. 

9 Descend, celestial dove, 
With Jesu's flock abide: 

Give us that best of blessings, love ; 
Whaler we wantbeside. 
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And when they ha4 nothing to pay, he frankly 
forgave them both. Luke vii. 42. 

1 MERCY is welcome news indeed, 

To those that guilty stand, 
Wrelches, that feel what help they -need, 
Will bless the helping hand. 

2 Who rightly w>uld his alms dispose, 

Must give them to the poor, 
None but the wounded patient knows 
The comforts of his cure. 

3 We all have sinn'd against our God ; * 

Exception none can boast ; 
But he, that feels the heaviest load, 
WiU priz* forgiveness most. 10 S Ie ^^ 
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4 No reck'ning can we rightly ke.ep, 

For who the sums can know ? 

Some souls are fifty pieces deep * r 

And some five hundred owe. 

5 But let our debts be what they may, 

However great, or small i 
As soon as we have nought to pay, 

Our Lord forgives us all. 
€ Tis perfect poverty alone, 

That sets the soul at large; 
While we can call one mite our own, 

We have no full discharge. 

. 52 

Praying for Relations. 

1 KlND souls, who for the mis'rjes moan 
Of those who seldom, mind their owu ; 
But treat your zeal with cold disdain, 
Resolv'd to make your labours vain; 

2 You,, whose sincere affection tends 
To help your dear, ungrateful friends, 
That think you foes, or mad, or fools, 
Because you fain would save their souls; 

3 Though, deaf to ev'ry warning giv'n* 
They scorn to walk with you to heav'n ; 
But often think, and sometimes say; 
They'll never go, if that's the way; 

4 Though they the Spirit of God resist, 
^ Or ridicule your faith in ChrjsJ:;, 
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Though they blaspheme, oppose, contemn ; 
And hate you for your love to them ; 

5 One secret way is left you stilly 

To do them good, against their will; 
Here they can no obstruction give; 
You may do this, without their leave. 

6 Fly to the throne of grace by pray'r, 
And pour out all your wishes there; 
Effectual fervent pray'r prevails, 
When ev'ry other method fails. 

53 

Faith is the Victory. 

1 WHOE'ER believes aright, 
In Christ's atoning bloocl. 

Of all his guilt's acquitted quite; 
And may draw .near to God. 

2 But sin will still remain, 
Corruptions rise up thick; 

And Satan says the medicine's vain, 
Because we yet are sick, 

3 But all this will not do ; 
Our hope's on Jesus cast; 

Let all be li'rs, and hSih be true; 
We shall be well at last* 
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Faith and Repentance. 

1 JESUS is" oar God and Saviour, 
Guide, and counsellor, and friend,, 
Bearing all our misbehaviour, % 
Kind and loving to the end. 

Trust him ; he will not deceive us, 
Though we hardly of him deem ; \ 
He will never, never leave us; 
Nor will let us quite leave him. 

2 View nim in the doleful Garden ; 
View him on the bloody Tree, ♦ 
Dearly purchasing a pardon, 
For his people, full and free. 

. View him now in heaven sitting, 
Interceding for us there; 
Not a moment intermitting 
His compassion and his care. 

3 Nothing but thy blood, O Jesus, 
Can relieve us from our smart ; 
Nothing else from guilt release usj 
Nothing else can melt the heart. 
Law and terrors do but harden, > 
AN the while they work alone; 

But a sense of blooo>bought pardoft 
Soon dissolves a heart of stone. 

4 'Tis a safe, though, deep compunction* 
Thy repenting people feel. 
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Love and grief compound an unctitfn, 
Both to cleanse our wounds and heal. 
Balm is useless to th' unfeeling ; 
And repentance without faith 
' Is a sore, that never healing 
Frets and rankles unto- death, 

5 Jesus, all our consolations 

Flow from thee the sovereign good, 
Love, and faith, and hope, and patience, 
All are purchas'd by thy bloock 
From thy fulness we receive them; 
We havcnothing of our own : 
Freely thou delight'st to give them ; 
To the needy, who have none. 

6 Teach us, by thy patient spirit, 
How to mourn and not despair. 
Let us, leaning on thy merit. 
Wrestle hard with God in prayV. 
Whatsoever afflictions seize us, 
They shall profit, if not please ; 
But defend, defend us, Jesus, 
From security and ease. 

7 Softly to thy Garden lead jus, 
To behold thy bloody sweat. 

Though jthou irom the curse hast freed us, 

Let us not the cost forget, 

Be thy groans and cries rehearsed, 

By the Spirit, in our ears; 



SO HYMNS. 



Till we, viewing whom we've pierced, 
Melt in sympathetic tears, 
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Anotlier. 
1 GOME, ye Christians, sing the praises 

Of your condescending God ; * 

Come and hymn the holy Jesus, 

Who hath wash'd us in his blood. 

We are poor, and weak, and silly, 

And to ev'ry evil prone % 

Yet our Jesus loves us freely, 

And receives us for his own. 
3 Though we're mean in man's opinion, 

He hath made us. priests and kings. 

Pow'r and glory, and dominion 
To the Lamb the sinner sings. 
Leprous souls, unsound and filthy, 
Come before him as you are; 
'Tis the sick man, not the healthy. 
Needs the good Physician's care, 
3 Hear the terms that never vary; 
*5 To repent and to believe.* 
Both of these are necessary ; 
Both from Jesus we receive. 
Would be christian, duly ponder 
% These in thine impartial mind; 
And let no man put asunder 
What the I*rd has . wisely joinM. 



3 Oh ! beware of fondly thinking 
v God -accepts thee for thy tears. 
Are the ship-wreck'd sav'd by sinking? 

' Can the ruin'dTisc by fears? 
Oh ! beware of trust ill-grounded ; 
'Tis but fancied faith at most, 
To be cur'd, and not be wouiujed; 
To be sav'd, before you're lost. 

5 No big words of ready talkers, 
No dry doctrine will suffice. 
Broken hearts, and humble walkers. 
These are dear in Jesu's eyes, \ 
. Tinkling sounds of disputation, 
Naked knowledge all are vain; 
EvVy soul, that gains salvation, 
Must and shall be born again. 
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U 'Tis to trust our well beloved 
In his blood has wash'd us clean, 
Tis to hope our guilt's removed, 
Though we feel it rise within. 
To believe that all is iinish'd, 
Though so much remains t'endure. 
Find the dangers undiminished ; 
Yet to hold deliv'rance sure. 

3 Tis to credit contradictions. 
Talk with him one never sees. 
Cry and groan beneath afflictions; 
Yet to dread the thoughts of ease, 
^is to feel the fight against us ; 
Yet the victory hope to gain. 

To believe that Christ has cleans'd us; 
Though the leprosy remain. 

4 Tis to hear the Holy Spirit 
Prompting us to secret pray'r. 
To rejoice in Jesu's merit; 
Yet continual sorrow bear. 
To receive a full remission 
Of our sins for evermore, 

Yet to sigh, with sore contrition, 
Begging mercy ev'ry hour. 

5 To be steadfast in believing; 
Yet to tremble, fear, and quake, 
JbVry moment be receiving 
Strength; and yet be always weak. 
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To be fighting, fleeing, turning; 
- Ever sinking; yet to swim. 
To converse with Jesus, mourning 
For ourselves, or else for him. 

TART II. 

1 GREAT High Priest, we view thee stooping, 
With our names upon thy breast, 
In the Garden, groaning, drooping. 
To the ground with horrors prest. 
Weeping angel? stood confounded 
To behold their Maker thus. 
And can we remain un wounded, 
When we know 'twas all for us i^ 

* On the Cross thy body broken 
Cancels ev'ry penal tie. 
Tempted souls, produce this token. 
All demands to satisfy. 
All is finished; do not doubt it, 
But believe your dying Lord; 
Never reason more about it ; 
Only take him at his word. 

5 Lord, we fain would trust thee solely ; 
'Twas for us thy blood was Spilt. 
Bruised bridegroom, take us "wholly; 
Take, and make us what thou wilt. 
Thou hast borne the bitter sentence 
Past on man's devoted race; 
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True belief, and true repentance 
Are thy gifts, thou G04 of grace. 
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The Wish. 
1 IF dust and ashes might presume, 

Great God, to talk to thee; 
If in thy presence can be room 

For crawling worms like me;' 
I humbly would my wish present * 

For wishes I have none ; 
All my desires are now content 

To be compriz'd in one. 
* I would not sue for length of days ; 

for honour, or for wealth; 
Nor, that which far «urpasseth these, 

Uninterrupted health. 
I would not ask, like David's heir, 

Exceeding wise to be; 
His was, indeed; a proper prayer 

For him— ^but not'for me. 
3 Not jdy, nor strength would I request; 

Thougfh neither.! contemn; 
But would petition to be tlest 

With what txanscendeth them. 
y TH not ihat agels might convey 

My soul this jii'gh^ to heav'n ; 
Thy time with patience I can stay. 

Since all my sin's furgiv'ugoogle 
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4 Nor would I crave in highest state 

At thy- right hand to sit; 
(The suit of ZebMee's Sons) for that 

I know myself unfit. . 

Nor in thy church on earth would strive 
A pompous post to fill; 
. I have not wisdom to perceive, • 
Nor strength to do thy will. 

5 The single boon I would intreat 

fs, to be led by thee, 
To gaze upon thy Moody sweat 

In sad Gethsemane. 
To view (as I could bear at least) 

Thy tender broken heart,. 
Kke a rich olive, bruis'd and prest 

With agonizing smart. 

"6 To see the bow'd beneath my guilt, 

Intolerable load ! 
To see thy' blood for sinners spilt, 

My groaning, gasping God! 
With sympathizing grief to mourn 

The sorrows of thyj30ul ; 
The pangs and tortures by thee borri* 

In some degree condole. ' 

7 There musing -on thy mighty love, 
I always would remain ; 
Or but to Golgotha remove. 
And thence return again'. 
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In each dear place the same rich scene 

Should ever be renew'd ; 
No object else should intervene; 
• But all be love and blood. 
& For this one favour oft Fve sought : 
- And if this one be giv^i, 
I seek on earth no happier lot; 

And hope the like in heav'n. 
Lord, pardon what 1 ask amiss; 

For knowledge I have none. 
I do but humbly speak my wish; 

And may thy will be done. 
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Pride. 

i Innumerable foes 

Attack the child of God. 
He feels within the weight of sin, 
A grievous galling load. 

2 Temptations too without, 
Of various kinds, assault. 

Sly snares beset his trailing feet, 
And make him often halt. 

3 From sinner, and from saint 
He meets with many a blow : 

His own bad heart 'creates him smart; 
Which only God can know. 

4 But though the host of hell 
Be neither weak nor small, 
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One mighty, foe deals dang'rous woe, 
And hurts beyond them ail. 
5 *Tis pride, accursed pride, 1 
That spirit by God abhorr'd : 
Do what we will, it haunts us still ; 
And keeps us from the Lord. 
S It blows it's pois'nous breath, ' 
And bloats the soul with air; 
The heart up-Iifts with God's own gifts? 
And makes ev'n grace a snare. 

7 Awake — nay while we sleep; 
In all we think or speak, 

It puffs us glad, torments us sad ; 
It's hold we cannot break. 

8 In other ills we find 

The hand of heav'n not slack : 
Pride only knows to interpose, 
Aud keep our comforts back. 

9 Tis hurtful, when perceiv'd : 

, When not perceiv'd, 'tis worse. 

Unseen or seen it dwells within ; 
And works by fraud or force. 

10 Against it's influence pray, 
It mingles with the pray'r ; 

| Against it preach, it prompts the speech 
Be silent, still 'tis there. 

11 This moment white I write, 

j I feel it's pow'r within ; cdby Go 
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• My heart it draws to seek applause, 

, And mixes all with sin. 
12 Thou raeek and lowly Lamb, 
This haughty tyrant kill; 
That wounded thee, tho* thou wast free^ 
And grieves thy spirit s^ill. 
r/3 Our condescending God, 
(To whom else shall we go ?) 
Remove our pride, whatever betide; 
And lay, and keep us low. 
14 Thy Garden is the place, 
Where pride cannot intrude 
For shduli it dare to enter there, 

7 Twould soon be drowu'd in bloocL 
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The4iigh Priest. 

1 WHEN Aaron in the holi'si place 
Atonement made for Isr'el's race, 
The names of all their tribes exprest 
He wore conspicuous on his breast. 

2 Twelve letter'd stones, with sculptnreix>ld, 
Deep seated in the wounded gold, 
GlowM on the breast plate richly bright, 
And beam'd characteristic light. 

3 His hands a golden censer held 
With burning coals "and incense jill'd J 
Which clouded all the holy room 

. With od'rous steams of rich perfume. 
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i A»d, least the priest the place defile, 
A cOstly consecrating oil, 
With mingled gums and spices sweet, 
Had for his office made him meet. 

5 The liquid compound from his head 
It's unctious odours downwards spread; 
Delicious drops, like balmy dews, 
O'er all the man their sweets diffuse. 

6 Array'd in hallOw'd vests he stood 
Sprinkled with holy oil and blood. 
The tabernacle's sacred frame, 
And all within it, shar'd the same. 

7 So when our great Melchisedec • 
The true atonement came to make, 
A holy oil anoints him too, 
Richer than Aaron ever knew. 

8 His body bath'd in sweat and blood, 
ShowVd on the ground a purple flood; 
The rich effusion copious ran 

To glad the heart of God and man. 

9 Deep in his breast engrav'd he t bore 
Our names, with ev'ry penal score; 
When prest to earth he prostrate lay, 

I Shock'd at the sum, yet prompt to pay. 

10 The fragrant'incense of his pray'r, 
To heav'n went up thro' yielding air, 
Perfum'd the throne of God on high, 
And calm'd offended Majesty. 
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60 

Election. 
1 MrGHTY enemies without, 

Much mightier within, 
Thoughts we cannot quell, nor rout, 

Blasphemously obscene, 
Coldness, unbelief, and pride, 

Hell, and all- it's murd'rous train 
Threaten death on ev'ry side; 

And have their thousands slain. 
9 Thus pursued, and thus distrest 

Ah! whither shall we fly? 
To obtain the promis'd rest, # 

On what sure hand rery? 
Shall the christian trust his heart? 

That, alas ! of foes the worst, 
Always takes the Tempters part; 

Nay, often tempts him first. 

3 If to day we be sincere, 

/ And can both watch and pray ; 
Watchfulness, perhaps, and pray'r 
. To morrow may decay. 
If we now believe aright; 

Faithfulness is God's alone : 
We are feeble, fickle, light, 

To changes ever prone. * 

4 But we build upon a base 

That nothing can remove, 
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When we trust electing grace 

And everlasting love, 
Tict'ry over all our foes 

Christ has purchas'd with his blood: 
Perseverance he bestows 

On ernp child of God. 

' 61 , ' . 

Another. 
1 WHEN we pray, or when: we sing, 
Oc read, or speak, or hear, 
Or do any holy thing, 

Be this our constant care; 
With a fixt habitual faith ^ 
Jesus Christ to keep in view, 
. Trusting wholly in his death 

In all we ask, or do. 
J Holiness* in all it's pajts, 
A flections ^lac'd above, ., 
Self abhorrence, contrite hearts, 

Humility and love, 
Ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace, 

All that bears the name of good, " 
Perseverance in our race, 
We draw from Jesu's blood. 
3 Lamb of God, in thee we tiust, 
* On* thy fixt lovfc depend ; 
Thou art faithful, true, and just; 
AndiovesttotheeiuL 
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Heav'u and earth fehall pass away; 

But thy word shall firm abide : 
That's thy children's stedfast stay, 

When all things fail beside. 

62 

Chiistia the Garden. 

1 COME hither ye, that fain would know 
Th' exceeding sinfulness of sin : 

Come see a scene of matchless woe; 
And tell me what it all can mean. 

2 Behold the darling Son of God 
Bow'd down with horror to the ground, 
Wrung at the heart, and sweating blood, 
His eyes in tears of sorrow drown'd. 

3 See how the victim panting lies, 
His soul with bitter anguish prest. 

He sighs, he faints, he groans, he cries, 
Dismay'd, dejected, shock'd,dfstrest! 

4 What pangs are these that tear his heart? 
What burden's this that's on him laid? 
What means this agony of smart ? 
What makes our Maker hang his head r 

5 Tis Justice with it's iron rod ^ 
Inflicting strokes of wrath divine: 
^is the vindictive hand of God 
Incens'd at all your sins, and mine. 

j Deep in his breast our names were cut. 
He undertook our desp'rate debt. 
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Such loads of guilt were on him put, 
He could but just sustain the weight. 

Then let U9 not ourselves deceive; 
For while of sin we lightly deem, 
•Whatever notions we may have, 
Indeed we are not much like him. 

63 

The Crucifixion* 
L NOW from the Garden to the Cross 
Let us attend the Lamb of God. 
Be all things else accounted dross, 
Compar'd with sin atoning blood. 

! See, how the patient Jesus stands, 
Insulted in his lowest case; 
Sinners have bound th' Almighty's hands; • 
And spit in their Creator's face. 

With thorns bis temples gorM and gash'd 
! Send streams of blood from ev'ry part. 
' His back's with knotted, scourges lash'd : 

But sharper scourges tear his heart. 

Nail'd naked to th' accursed wood, 
1 Expos'd to earth and heav'n above* 
I A spectacle of wounds and blood ; 

A prodigy of iujurM love; 

f Hark how bis doleful cries affright 
Affected angels, while they viewoog 
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His friends forsook bim in the night; 
And how his God forsakes him too. 
: O, what a field of battle's here! 
Vengeance and love their pow'rs oppose. 
Never was such a mighty pair; 
Never were two such desp'rate foes. 
Behold that pale, that languid face, 
Thai drooping head, those cold dead eyes! 
Beliold in sorrow and disgrace 
Our conquering hero hangs, and dies ! 
Ye that assume his sacred riame, 
"Now tell me, what can all this mean? 
What was it bruisM God's harmless Lamb? 
What was it piere'd his soul, but sirr? 
Blush, christian, blush; let shame, abound: 
If sin' affects thee not with woe, 
Whatever spirit be in thee found, 
The spirit of Christ thou dost not know. 

' 6* 

In the Lord hare I Righteousness and Strength. 
Isa. xlv 24. 

X 1 AITH in Jesus can repel. 

The darts of sin and death. 
Faith gives vict'ry ever hell: 

But whocan give us faith? 
Hope in Christ the soul revives ; 

Supports the spirits when drey droop; ' 
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Hope celestial comfort gives ; 
But who can give us hope ? 

2 Love to Jesus Christ and his 
r Fixes the heart above. 

Love gives everlasting bliss; 

But who can give us love? 
To believe's the gift of God. 

Well grounded hope he sends from heav'n. 
Love's the purchase of bis blood, 

To all his children giv'n. 

3 Jesus, torn thy boundless store, 

Thy treasuries of grace, 
On thy feeble foll'wers pour 

Thy righteousness and peace. 
Of thy righteousness alone 

Continual mention we will make. 
We have nothing of our o\vn ; 

But soul atid all's it stake. 

65 

t Man's Righteousness. ' 

1 MAN, bewail thy situation: 

Hell born, sju, ^ 

Once crept in, 
Marrs God's fair creation. 
8. Vaunt thy native^strength no longer: < 
Vain's the boast; 
AH is lost; 
Sin and death are stwmg«l>Go ie ' 
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3 Enemies to God and goodness 

Great and small, 
Since t)*e fall, 
Sink in lust and lewdness. 

4 Ifto this thou art a stranger: 

While thou li'st 
OutcffChfist, 
Greater is thy danger. 

5 Trust not to thy smooth behaviour : 

All's deceit; 
Andthedieat ' •'. ' 
Keeps thee from the Saviour. : '• * k 

£ Oft we're best when dangers, fright ^ 
Jesus came 

/To reclaim . : 7 . 
Sinners, not the righteous. 

1 Sick men feel thein bad condition; 
But the soul, 
That is whole, v 

Slights ^Jie good Physician. , - 

vr. 

66 

The Linsey^woolsy Garment. 
1 _JJARKjs he whose eye's not single r - 
Foolish man, K ^- 
Never can ■ ^ \ 
Hell with heaven, mingle. / ogle v . . j 
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3 Ev'ry thing we dd wc sin in: 
Chosen Jews' 
Must not use 
Woollen mixt with linen* 

& God is holy in his nature ; 
And by that 
Needs must hate 
Sin in ev'ry creature, 

4. Infinite in truth and justice, 
He surveys « 
All our ways ; 
Knows in whom our trust is. 

5 Partial service is his loathing: 
He requires 
Pure desires, 
All the heart, or nothing. . 

€ If we think of reconciling - 
Black with white, 
Dark with light, , 
Tis but self-beguiling. . 

7. Righteousness to full perfection 
Must be brought, 
Lacking nought/ 
Fearless of rejection. 
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61 

Christ's Righteousness. 

i Righteousness b the betimr, 

Freely given, , , -, ^ 

Comes from heav'en, 
God himself the giver. 
£ Christ has wrought this mighty wonder ; 
God and man 
By him can 
. Meet, and never sunder. 

3 All the law in human nature 

HefulmTd, 
Reconcil'd 
Creature and Creator^ 

4 Ev*ry one, without exemption, , , 

That believes, 
Now receives ' 
Absolute redemption. • 

5 Robes of rightedusn&s imputed, 

White and whole, 
Claath the soul, 
l£ach exactly suited* * s 

S Th a way of God's own finding * 
rTis his act ; 
And the pa<#* 
. Cannot but be binding. _ 
I *Covenaut. 
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7 Here is no prevarication ; 
Justice stands, 
And demands 
Full and free salvation. 

68 ^ 

The Saint's Inheritance, 
1 PERFECT holiness of Spirit 
Saints above 
Full of love 
" With the Lamb* inherit. 

5 This inheritance believejr> 
Faith alone 
Makes thy own, 
Safe and sure for ever, 

3 True, 'twas thine from everlastrng ; 

But the bits* 
.Of it Is 
I Known to thee by tasting, 

4 The* thou- hew receive but little, 

. Scarce enough* 
. For the proof 

Of thy. proper title. 

i5 Urge thy claim through* all unfitness ; 
Sue it out 
Spurningdoubt ; 
Th* Holy Gnoses thy witness. 
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6 Cite the will of bis own sealing ; 
Title good, 
Sign'd with blood, 
Valid, and unfailing. 
T When thy title thou discernest ; 
Humbly then 
Sue again 
For continual earnest. . 

69 

But it if * good for me to draw near to God. Psairo 
buriii. 28. 

i As when a child secure of harms 

Hangs at the mother's breast, 
Safe folded in her anxious arms 

Receiving food and rest : 
And while thro' many a painful path , 

The trav'ling parent speeds, 
The fearless babe, with passive faith, 

Lies still, and yet proceeds. 

ft Should some short start his quiet break, 

,He fondly strives to fling . 
' His little arms about her neck, 
And seems to closer cling. 
Poor child, maternal love alone 
Preserves thee first and last ; 
Thy parent's arms, and not thy own. 
Are those that hold thee fasU 
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3 So souls that would to Jesus clear*. 

And hear his secret caU, . 
Must ev'ry fair pretention leave, 

And let the Lord be all. t '» 

" Keep close to me, thou helpless sheep/* 

The Shepherd softly cries. 
Lord, tell me what 'tis close to keep ? 

The list'ning sheep replies. 

4 u TJaj whole dependance on me fix ; 

Nor entertain a thought 
Thy worthless schemes with mine to mix ; 

But venture to be nought. 
Fond self-direction is a shelf: 

Thy strength, thy wisdom flee ; 
When thou art nothing in thy sel£ 

Thou then art close to me.? 

70 

Temptation. ^ 

1 Y E tempted souls, reflect 
Whose name Vis you profess : 
Your Master's lot you must expect, 
Temptations more or less. 
3 Dream not of faith so clear, 
As shuts all doubtings out : 
Kemember how the devil could dare 
To tempt ev'n* Christ to doubt. 
# " Ifthou'rttheSbnofGod, ' 
(O, wlxat an IF was there IX 
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These stones, hers, speak them into food, 
.And make that Say&Uip ilear." 

4 View that amzing scene I 

Say, could the tempter try 
To shake a tree so sound, so green ? 
Good God, defend the dry. 

5 Think not he now will fail 

To make ,ps shrink and droop. 
Our faith he daily will assail ; 
And datfh our very hope. 

6 'JThat impious IF he thus 

At God incarnate threw, " 

No wonder if he cast at us, 
And' make us feel it too. 

. 7 Td cause despair's the scope 
Of Satan and his pbw'rs. 
Against hope to believe in hope, 
My (brethren, must be ours; 

8 Buts, Ifs, and Hows 'are huri'd 

To sink us with the gloom 
Of all that's dismal in this world, 
Or in the world to come. 

9 But here's our, point.of rest. * 

Tho' bard-tiws battle *eetji, 
Our Captain stqod the fiery tcrt, 
^ And we s£ail s4a?4 through JWm. » 
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71 •• ■ . 

The Prodigd. t 

1 .N OW for a wond'rous.song. 

(Keep distance, ye profane ; 
Be silent, each unhallow'd tongue ; 
Nor turn the truth to bane.) 

2 The prodigal's return'd, 

Th' apostate bold and base ; 
That aU bis father's counsels spurn'd^ * 
Ajid long abus'd his grace, 

3 What treatment since became? 

Love tenderly exprest f 
What robe is brought to hide his shamed , 
The best ; the very best. 

4 Rich food the servants bring. 

Sweet music charms his ears. 

See -what a beauteous costly ring 

The beggar's finger wears ! 

5 Ye elder soos, be still ; 

Give no bad passion vent : 
My brethren, 'tis our Father's will, 
And you" must be content. 

6 All that he has is your?:; 

Rejoice then, not repine. 
That love^ tljat aU your states secures, 
: That love has alter' d mine. 

7 Goodfiod, are tbete tfry ways I 

U rebels .th»m.frt&F? a 8le 
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f And favoured with peculiar grace, 
I Grace must be free indeed. 

72* 

All my Springs are in thee. Psalm lixxvii. T. 

1 BLESS the Lord, my soul; and raise 

A glad and grateful song 
To my dear Redeemer's praise ; 

For I to him belong. 
He my goodness, strength, and God, 

In whom I live, and move, and am, 
Paid ray ransom with his blood : 

My portion is the Lamb. 

2 Tho/ temptations seldom cease ; 

Tho* frequent griefs I feel ; 
Yet his* spirit whispers peace; 

And he is with me still. 
Weak of'body, sick in soul, 

Deprest at heart, and faint with fears. 
His dear presence makes me wljole, - 

And with sweet comfort chears. 
% X> my Jesus, thou art mine, 

With all thy grace and jjowV ; 
I am now, and shall be thine, 

When time shall be no more. 
• Thou reviv'st me by thy death ; 

Thy blood from guilt has set me free; 
My fresh springs of hope, and faith, 

And love, are all in thee? 00 
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If there arise among you a Prophet, or a Dreamer of 
• Dreams, &c, Deui. xih\ 1. &c, ^ 

1 No prophet, nor drawer of drtwm*, 

No master t>f plausible 'speech, • - - f • 
To Hve like an angel who stfem*. 

Or like an apostle to predeb ; 
No tempter, without or within, • • ' * 

No spirit, t ho' ever so bright, r 

That* comes cry mg out against sin, J * 

And looks like an aiVgel of light ; • r '- 

2 Tho* reason, thb* Scriptures he urge, : 

Or plead with the worth of a friend* 
' , Or womlertfofar^unient forge/ % 

pr deep revelations 1 pretend, 
Should meet whh a rhomelii's regard, 

But rather be bx>iiily ; Hv*thstdx>di A • 

If any thing, easy or bard; » 

He teach, sa-ve Uie JUm^ an^b^ bJpocL 4 

3 Keiiieintfer-'O Ghrter?an,Vitri tieed, 

1 WijeW^Un^undterseirtterlce of deitfe, 
How-fir* ' thW frbhi fcbndage Wasi;fteed : ^ 

Say ; was it '^ ! WorJ&,- or b^raiMi t * 
OnCrM^t v i^afrec«ons^trien,ftxH ' ** 
. \Vhat,«onjugaHrutb dwist jthouyw\| ^ - 

■'•f Digitized by GOOgle' 
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With him was there any thing mtxt ? 
Then what would*$t thou mix with him 
*ow? ,. 

4 If close to thy Lord thou would*6t cleave : 
. Depend joa bis .promise alone. 

Hts righteousness would'st thou receive ? 

Then learn to renounce all thy own*. 
The faith of a, Christian indeed 

Is more than mere, notion or whim : 
United to Jesus, his bead, 

He draws life and^kjue from hint. 

5 Deceiv'd by the father of lies 

Blind guides cry» to here! and Jo. there & 
By \hese our Redeemer us fofes ; 

'And warns us of^uch to beware. 
Poor comfort to mourners they give> 

Who set us to iajbour in vain ; 
And strive, with ;a do this and live* 

To drive us to Egypt again. 

f But wharf l says our Shepherd divine ? 
(For^hisblesse^l word we should keep) 
" * This %ck has my Father made mine. 

+ I lay dpwn my life for my sheep. . t 
% 11a life everlasting I, give; . 
§ My blood was the price jt^at R cost,, 

11 John %.§& i Ver. 15. J John a. vcr/2fc 
§ Ver, Hr c 
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*- Not one, that on me shall believe, 

Shall ever be finally lost." 
7 This God is the God we adore, 

Our faithful unchangeable friend ; 
Whose love is as large as his powV; 

And neither knows measure nor end* » 
Tis Jesus, the first and the last ; 

Whose spirit shall guide us safe home. 
We'll praise him for all that is past, 

And trust him for all that's to come. 

74 . 

Before in the Lord your God ; so shall you be est»b~ 
tiahed. % Own. x*. £0. 

1 XiORDj we lie before thy feet: 
Look on all our deep distress,! 
Thy rich mercy may we meet* 

Cloath us with thy righteousness. 

Stretch forth thy Almighty hand ; 

ilold us up ; and we shall stand. 

$ Shame, and fear, and pain we feel 

Viewing our unstable hearts ; 

How we wander, waver, reel, . 

Only wise by fits and starts. 
Thou art truth : but what are we ? 
Fickle fools, aud false to thee. 
3 Oh, thai closer we could cleave 
To thy bleedJngidying breast ! 
* Johnni. 15,Q^J8 le 



10$ 



HYMBSi 



Give us firmly to believe, 

And to enter into. rest* ^ 
Lord, increase, increase our faith ; 
Make us faithful unto death. 

4 Make thy ,Biig{ity wonders kjwwn. , , J , 
. tat-jnajte-tby wfi*rin& plain* 
Let us hear thee sigh and grosuv 

Till; we sigh and groan again* . 
Rend, O rend th? veil between ; 
Open wide tfce bloodyscene. 

3 Let us, with a stedfast faith, 

View ourdear incarnate Gad . // 

Sbudd'ring in the arms of death, 
Bow'd beneath pur nature's load* 

Make our, union with thee clear* 

Perfect Ioyc; and cast o.ut i^, 

6 Let us trust thee evermore ; 

Ev'ry moment on thee call, 
For new Kf£, new wiH, new pow*r \ 

Let us tfustthee, Lord, for all. 
May we nothing know beside 
Jesus, and him crucified. 

'75 ' ." 

Jesus oft-Vimes resorted thither, with hit Dkcipfo* 

John jtviih %. - 

1 JESUS, while he dwelt below,, " 
As divine historians say, ^ . 






To a place would often go ; 

Near, to Kedron's brook it lay ; 
Tn this place he lov'd to be ; 
And 'twas nam'd Gethsemane. 

2 Twas a garden, at we read, 

At thefootofOtt**, 
Low* and .proper to be made 

The Redeemer's lone retreat* 
When from wise he would be free, 
Then he sought Gethsemane. 

3 Thither, by their Master brought/ 

His disciples likewise came. 
There the heav'nly truths, he taught, 

Often set their hearts on flame. 
Therefore they, as well as he, 
Visited Gethsemane. 

4 Here they oft conversing sat ; 

Or might join with Christ in pray'r. 
Oh, what blest devotion's that, 

When the Lord himself is there ! 
All things to them seem'd t'agree 
To endear Gethsemane. 

5 Here no strangers durst intrude ; 

But the Prince of Peace could sit, 
Cheated with sacred solitude, 

Wrapt Ln~ contemplation sweet : 
J Yet how little could they see, 
Why he chose Gstasemane I 
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6 Full of love to man's lost race 

On his conflict much he thought- 
This he knew the destin'd place : 

And he lovM the sacred ^pot. 
Therefore 'twas he lik'd to be 
Often in Getbsemane, 

7 They his foll'wers, with the rest, 

Had incurr'd the wrath divine : 
And their Lord with pity prest, 

Long'd to bear their loads— and mine* 
Love to them, and love to me 
Made him love Gethsemaue. k 

I Many woes had he endurM; 

Many sore temptations met. 
Patient, and to pains inurVi : 

But the sorest trial yet 
Was to be sustatn'd in thee, 
Gloomy sad Gethsemane. 

9 Came at length the dreadful night. 

Vengeance with If s iron rod 
Stood, and with collected might 

Bruis'd the harmless Lamb of God* 
See, my soul, thy Saviour see, 
Grovling in Gethsemane ! 

10 View him in that" olive press, 

Squeez'd and wrung, till whehn'din blood! 
View thy Maker's deep distress ! 
Hear the sighs and groans of God 1 
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Then reflect, what sin must be. 
Gazing on Gethsemane. 

1 1 Poor disciples, tell me now, 

Where's the loveye lately had ? 
Where's thatiaith ye all could vow ?— 

But this hour is too too sad, 
TIs not now for such as ye 
To support Gethsemane. 

12 Ob, what wonders love has done; 

But how little understood! 
God well knows, and God alone, 

What produced that sweat of blood, 
Who can thy deep wonders see> 
Wonderful Gethsemane ? 

13 There my God bore all my guilt : 

This, through grace, can be believ'd. 
But the horrors, which he felt, 

.Are too vast to be conceived. 
None can penetrate through thee, *' 
Doleful, dark Gethsemane ! 

14 Gloomy garden, on thy beds, 

Wash'd by Kedron's waters foul, 
Grow most rank and bitter weeds: 

Think on these, my sinful soul. 
WoulcPst thou sin's dominion flee ?. 
Call to mind Gethsemane. 

15 Sinners, vile like me, and lost, 

(If there's one so vile aalpoogie 
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Leave more righteous souls to boast : * 

Leave them ; and to refuge fly* 
We may well bless that decree, , 
Which ordain'd Gethsemane. 

16 We can hope no healing hand, 

Leprous quite throughout with sin. 
Loath'd incurables we stand. 

Crying, out, unclean, unclean. 
Help there's none for Such at we, 
But in dear Gethsemane. 

17 Eden, from each flow*ry bed, 

Did for man short sweetness breathe. 
Soon,, by Satan's counsel led, 

£lar> wrought sin, and sin wrought death. 
But oflife the healing tree 
Grows in rich Gethsemane. 

18 Hither, Lord, thou didst resort 

Oft-Jimes with thy little train. 
Here would'st keep thy private court ; 

Oh ! confer that grace again. 
Lord, resort with worthless me ' 

Oft-times to Gethsemane* 

19 True ; I can't deserve to share 

In a favour so divine.' ' 
But, since sin first iix'd thee there, 

None have greater sins than mine,; 
And to this my woeful plea 
Witness thou, Gethsemane. 
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SO Sins against a holy God ; 

Sins against his righteous laws ; 
Sins against his love, his blood ; 

Sins against his name and cause; 
Sins immense as- is the sea- 
Hide me, O Gethsemane ! 

31 Here's my claim, and here alone ; 
None a Saviour more can need 
Deeds of righteousness I've none. 

• No, not one good work to plead. 
Not a glimpse of hope for me ; 
Only in Gethsemane. v . 

22 Saviour, all the stone remove ' 

From my flinty frozen heart. 
Thaw it with the beams of love : 

Pierce it with a blood-dipt dart. 
Wound the heart, that wounded thee; 
Melt it in Gethsemane. 

23 Father, Sou, and Holy Ghost, 

• One Almighty God of love, 
Hymn'd by all the heav'nly host, 

In thy shining courts above, 
We poor sinners, gracious Three, 
Bless thee for Gethsemane. 
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The inestimable Benefits of Christ's Death, inferred 
frjom the excellency of his person. 

P>K? I. 

1 1HE things on earth which men esteem, 

And of their richness .boa*t, 

In value* lew or greater $een?» 

Proportioo'd to their cost 

2 The diamond, that's for. thousand's sold, 
' Our admiration draws. 

For dust, men seldom part with gold ; 
Or barter pearl» to straws. 

3 Then what inestimable worth 

Must in those crowns appear. 
For which the Lord came down to earthy 
J ^nd bought for us so dear ? 

4 The Father dearly loves the Son, 

And rates" his merits high. 
For no mean cause he sent him- down 
To suffer, grieve, and die." 

5 The blessings, frp^^is death that Qpw*. 

So little we esteem,- ; 
Only because we slightly know, 
And meanly value, him. 

v $ Twas our Creator for us bled, 
^ * The Lord <tf life and poVr 
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Whom angels worship, devils dread, 
God blest for evermore. 

7 Oh » could we but with clearer eyes 
His excellencies trace ; 
Could we his person learn to prize, 
We more should prise his grace* . 
tart n. 

1 AND did the darling Son of God 
For sinners, deign to bleed ? 
The pure hase, of that precious blood 
Must needs be rich indeed. * 

J God's wisdom would not pay for toys 
So great a price as this,. 
Tis God-like glory, boundless joys, 
*Tis unexampled bliss. 

3 Saints, raise your expectations high^ 

Hope all that heav'n has good. 
Think what the blood of Christ can, buy j 
Invaluable blood ! 

4 Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath beard, 

Nor can the hearjt conceive, 
What blessings are for them prepared, 
Who in the Lord believe. 

5 By others, for their virtue fei r> 

Let rich rewards be sought ; 
Giye roe, my God, to finely s ba*e> 
What thou feast dearfy taugliU 
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V>'ho of God is made unto us Wisdom, and Righteous- 
ness, and Sanctification, and Redemption* 1 Cor. 
i.30. ^ 

1 BELIEVERS own they are but Wind z 
They know themselves unwise : 
But wisdom in the Lord they find ; 
Who opens all their eyes. 

3 Unrighteous are they all, when tried t 

But God himself declares, 
In Jesus they are justified ; 
His righteousness is theirs. * 
<J That we're unholy needs no proof: 
We sorely feel the Fall : 
But Christ has holiness enough 
To sanctify us all. 

4 Expos'd by sin to God's just wrath, 

We look to Christ, and view 
Redemption in his blood by faith ; 
And full redemption too* 

5 Some this, some tjiat good virtue teach, 

To rectify the soul : 
But we first after Jesus reach, 

And richly grasp the whole* 
(5 To Jesus joined we all ihat*S^good 

From him our head derive ; 
We eat his flesh; and drink his Mood ; • 

And by, and in him live. 00 ' 
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And the Lord shut bim in. Gm* vii. lfc. 

1 WHEN Noah, with his favoUrM few* 

. Was order'd to embark ; 
Eight human souls, a little crew, 
Entered on board his ark, 

2 Though ev'ry part be might secure* 

With bar, or bolt, or pin ; 
To rnake^the preservation sure, 
Jehovah shut him in. 

3 The waters then might swell their tides, 

The billows rage and roar ; 
They could not stave th' assaulted sides, 
Nor burst the battered door. 

4 So souls, that into Christ believe, - 

Quicken'd by vital faith, 
Eternal life at once receive, 
And never shall see death. 

5 In his oWh heart the Christian purs- 

No trust ; but builds his hope 
On him that opes, and no man shuts ? 
And shuts, and no man opes. 

6 In Christ, his ark, he safely ride* 

Not wreck*d by death not sin. 
How is it he so^ fast abides ? 
The Lord has shut hkn tpCoogle. . 
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Difference and degrees of Faith. 

1 Hfe that believeth Christ, the Lord, 
Who shed for man his bipod, 
By giving credence to his word 

Exalts the truth of God. 
So far he's right ; btit let him know, 
Farther than this he yet must go, 

2 He that befieves on Jesus Christ,, 

Has a much better faith ; 
His prophet ndw becomes his priest, 

And saves him by his death. 
By Christ he finds his sins jbrgiv'n ; 
And Christ has made him heir of heav'ii. 

3 But he that into Christ believes, 

What a rich faith has he ! 
In Christ he moves, and acts, and lives, 

From self and bondage free. 
He hath the Father and the Son ; 
For Christ and he are how but one* 

4 Till we attain to this rich faith, 

Though safe* we are hot sound. 
Tho' we a*» sav\l from guilt and wratb, 

Perfection is Tiot found. ■ 
Lord,, make our^ uiiioi dorier yet ; ; 
And let the marriagt be complete. 
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Ttou Iitst guided them in thy Strength ttnto tbjr holy 
Habitation, Exod. xv. 13. 

1 MISTAKEN men may bawl 

Against the grace of God ; 
And threaten with a final fall 

The purchase of his blood ; 
But though they own fcne Saviour's name, 
From bim such gospel never came* 

2 Shall babes in Christ, bereft 

Of God's rich gift of faith, 
Be to their own disposal left ; 

And sin the sin to death ? 
Shall any child of God be lost ; 
And Satan cheat the Holy Ghost? 

3 Dark unbelief and pride, . 

With pharisaic seal, 
We Jay your dictates all aside $ 

AnoV trust a surer seal; • 

We rest our souls on Jesu's word, 
And give the glory to the Lord. 

4 Led forth by God's . fee grace, . 

And guided ifehilpow'r, i. . 
We shall possess his holy place;; 
' And live for evermore* 
Twas this place. Moses. hao* in view* . 
Of this he sang ; and we ding, tjgfc". 
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The yomg Lions do lack, and suffer Hanger : baft 
they that seek the Lord shall not want any good. 
Thing. Psalm xxxiv. 10. 

I YE lambs of Christ's fold, 
* Ye weaklings in faiths 
Who long to lay hold 

On life by hjs death ;. 
Who fain would believe him/ 

And In your best room 
Would gladly receive him?, 

But fear to presume ; < 

1 2 Remember one thing:* 

(Oh ! may H sink deepy 
Our Shepherd and King 

Cares much for his sheep. 
To trust him endeavour • 

The work is his own ; 
He makes the believer, 

And gives him his crown.- 
3 Those feeble desires, 

Those wishes so w<ak, 
Til Jesus Inspires, 

And bid* you still seek; s 
His spirit wilt cherish 

Tfye life he first gave ; , 
You never snail perish*. 

lf-<Jem* can save*. 
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4 Proud lions,' tbtt toast 

When lusty and young, 
Soon find, to their cost, 

Self-confidence wrong } 
Tormented with hunger 

They feel their strength vain £r 
For famine is stronger, 

And knaws them with pain. . 

5 But lambs are preservM, 

Though Wpl«s in kind; 
v When liona ape sfcart'd, 

They nourishment find: * 
Their shepherd upholds them, 

When faint, in his arms ; * 
And feeds them ; and folds them ; 

And guards them from harms. 

f Though sometimes, we see, 

The case is not thus ; * 
Bad. shepherds will ffee; 

Y.et what's that-to us ? 
The Shepherd that chose us- 

Must surely be good ; * 
Who rather, than lostf us, 

Would sh«d to heart's biooi 

T Biestfsoul, that canst say, 
" Christ only I seek ;" 
"Wait for him always 
Be constant, though, wea£ 00 S le 
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The Lord,- wfcom thou seekcst ; 

Will not tarry long; 
And to him the weakest 

fs dear afc the strong/ 

He hath covered me with the Robe of Righteoiunei 
I*a.lxi. 10. 

1 Of all the creatures God has made 

There is but man alone, 
That stands in need tobe array'd 
In-cov'rings not his own. 

2 By nature/ bears/ and bulls^and swine, 

With fowls of e/ry wipg, 
Are much more warm, more safe, more fil 
Than man,' their fallen king. 

i Naked and weak we want a skreen ; 
But when, with cloaths we're deekt, 
Not only lies our shame unseen, 
But we command respect, 
4 Can sinful souls then stand unclad , 
- Before God's burning throne, 
All bare; or (what is quite as *ad) 
In cov'rings of their own ? l 
6 Rich garments musFbe worn to* grace 
The marriage of the Lamb ; 
Not nasty rags, to stink the place, 
Nor nakedness, to shame. 
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6 Robes of imputed righteousness 

Will gain us God's esteem ; 
No naked pride, no fig-leaf dress 
How fair soe'er it seem* * 

7 Tis call'd a robe, perhaps to mean 

Man has by nature none ; 
It grows not native, like our skin, 
But is by faith put on. 

8 A sinner cloath'd in this rich vest, 

And garments wash'd fn blood, 
Is rend'red fit wHh Christ to feast, * 
And be the guest of God. 

83 

Free Grace. 

1 Ye children of God, 

By faith in his Son, 
Kedeem'd by his blood, 

And with him made one, * 
This union with wonder 

And rapture be seen ; 
Which nothing shall sunder, 

Without or within* 

Q This pardon* this peace, 
Which none can destroy, 
This treasure of grace, 
This hmejily joy, ., 

D,g,t,zed by GOOgle 
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The worthless may crave it, 

It always' comes free; 
The vilest may have it, 

Twas given to me. 

3 *Tis not for good deeds, 

Good tempers, nor frames ; 
From grace it proceeds,* 

And all is the Lamb's. 
No goodness, no fitness 

Expects he ironi us. 
This I can well witness; 

For none could be -worse. 

4 Sick sinner, expect 

No balm, but Christ's blood ; 
Thy own works reject 

The bad, and the good. 
None ever miscarry 
.That on him rely, 
. Tho' fikhy as Mary,* 
Manasseh, or I. 
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CkxJ's various Dealings with hit Children. 
HOW hard and rugged is the way 
* To some podr pilgrims feet ! 
In all they do, or, think, or say # 
They opposition meet. 

* Mary Magdalen*. 
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2 Others again more smoothly go 

Secured from hurts and harms ; 
Their Saviour leads them gently thro\ • 
Or bears thein In his arms. 

3 Faith and repentance all must find : 

But yet, we daHy see, 
They differ in their time, and kind, 
Duration, and degree* . * 

4 Some long repent, and late believe ; 

But when then* sin's 4brgiv f n, 
A clearer passport they reecive, 
And walk with joy to, heav'n. 

5 Their pardon some Deceive at first ; 

And then, compelled to fight, 
They feel their latter stages worst ; 

And travel much by night. 
But be our conflicts short or long ; 

This commonly is trtie, 
That wheresoever faith is strong, 

Repentance is so too. 
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Dependance on Christ alone. 
1 IF ever it could come to pass, 

That sheep of Christ might fall away * 
My fickle feeble Soul, *alas! 

Would fall a thousand times a day, 
Were not thy love as firm as free, 
Thou soon wduld'st tak* ft, Lord, from me. 
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2 I on thy promises depend, 

(At least, I to depend desire) 
That thou wilt love^ne to the end, 

Be with me m temptation's fire ; 
Wilt for me work, and in me too \ y 
And guide rne right, and bring me through 

3 No other stay have I beside ; . * 

If these c#n alter, I must foil. 
I look to the*, tabesupply'd 

With life, with will, with pow'r, wkh all. 
Rich souls ynay glory in their store ; 
But Jesus wiU relief the; poor. 

••;■ W " ■ 

Iii that Day there shall be a Fountain opened to the 
House of Datf^and to the Inhabitants of Jerusalem, 
for Sin, aud for Uneleapncsa. y Zech* xiiW 1. 

1 THE fountain of Christ 

Assist mc to sing, 
The blood of our Priest, 

Our crucify'cr* King ; ' 

Which perfectly cleanses x 

From tfinv and from filth ; 
. And richly dispenses 
, Salvation,' and health, 

2 This fountain so dear 

. 'He'll freely impart; 

Unlock'd, by the spear^ 

. -It gushifl torn l?is heart, . 
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With blood; and with water, 

The first to atone, 
To cleanse, us the latter ; 

The fountain's but one. ) . 

3 This fountain is such, 

(As thousands can tell) 
The moment we tduch * 

It's streams, we am well. 
All waters> beside them 

Are full of the curse ; 
For all that have tried ^hem . 

Swell, rot> and grow worse. 

4 This fountain, sick soul, 

Recovers thee quite ; 
Bathe here, and be whole ; 

Wash here, and be while : 
Whatever diseases - 

Or dangers befall, 
The fountain of Jesus 

Will rid thee of all. 

5 This fountain from guilt 

Not only makes pyrp, ., 
And gives, soon as felt, 

Infallible cure; 
But if guilt removed 

Return, and remain, 
It'tjww'rjway be proved 

Again, and *gaan v ; edb ; GqogIe 
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6 This fountain unseal'd 
Stands open for all, 
That long to be heal'd, 

The great and the small ; 
Here's strength for the weakly, 

That hither aye led; 
Here's* health for the sickly; 
Here's life for the dead* \. 
T This fountain, tho' rich, 

From charge is quite dear; 
The poorer the wretch* 
The welcooier here. 
Come, needy, come guilty, 

Come loathsome and bare; 
You can't come too filthy— 
_ Come just as you are. 
8 This fountain in vain 
Has never been try'd, 
It takes out a.11 stain 

Whenever apply'd: 
The water flows sweetly 

With virtue divine, 
To cleanse souls completely, 
Tho 9 leprous as mine. 
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Christ the Christian'* only btlp. 

1 GRACIOUS God, thy drildren keep. 
Xetus, guidctby silly sheep. 
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Fix, oh ! &x oar fickle souls. 
Lord, direct in; we are fools* 

2 Bid us in thy care confide. 
Keep us near thy wounded side-. 
From thee let us never stir; 

For thou know'st how soon we err. 

3 Lay us low before tby feet, 
Safe from pride and self-conceit. 
Be the language of our souls; 

" Lord, protect us ; we are fools.* 

4 We are fools; but thou art wise. 
Son of David, ope our eyes. 
Hold thy lambs secure from harms 
In thy everlasting arms. 

I Oh ! defend thy purchased flock. 
See th' insulting Isjimaels mock. 
Guard us from f world of sin; 
Foes without, and worse- within ; 

6 Dang'rous doctrines from without, 
Lies and eiw^ound about ; 
From withi^,trttAch'rous heart, 
Prone to take the tempter's part* •• 

7 Look upon th' unequal wa*; 
Saviour, do not go *o$ far. * * ' 
Crafty is the foe, aftJd strcng) ' 
Saviour, do not tarry long. 

♦ • - O Sbigitized'byG 
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8 By thy word we fain would steer ; . 

Fain thy Spirit's dictates hear. 

Save us from the rocks and shelves: 

Save us cWtefly from ourselves. 
3 Never, never, may we dare 

What we're not to say we are. 

Make us well our vileness know: 

Keep us very, very low. 
10 May we all our wills resign, 

Quite absorpt and lost in thine. 

Let us walk by thy right rules. 

Lord, instruct us? we are fools* 

- 88 

Sating Faith. 
I ±H£ moment a sinner believes, 
And trusts in his crucified jGod, 
His pardon at once he receives, 
, Redemption in full through his blood : 
Tho' thousands and thousands of foes 

Against him in malice unite. 
Their rage he thro* Christ pan. oppose, 
Led forth by the spirit to^gfrt. 
9 Not all the delusions of sin, 

Shall ever seduce him to death: 
He now has the witness within* 

United to Jesus byt&jth. 
This faith shall eternally fail 
l * When Jesus shall feUL/rom his throne* 



For hell against both must prevail ; 
Since Jesus and he are but one* 

3 The faith that unites to the Lamb, 

And brings such Salvation as this. 
Is more than mere notion or name; v 

TheworkofGodYspirititiB; - 
A principle active and young, 

That lives under pressure and load ; . 
That mates out of weakness more strong; 

And draws the soul upward to God. 

4 It treads on the world; and 1 on hell. 

It vanquishes death arid despair: 
And (what stilt is stranger to tell) 

It overcomes heaven bfprisfr; 
Permits a vile waimofthe dost 

With God to commwie a4 % friend; 
To hope his forgiveness as just ; 

And look for his love to the end. 
& It says to the mountains depart^ 

That stand betwixt God and the sotit 
It binds up the broken in heart. 

And makes their sore consciences whole*, 
Bids sins of a.crimson-Jikedye 

Be spotless as snow, and as white; 
And makes such a sinner as I 

As pure asan angel ©flight. • 
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These ere they which' came out of great Tribulation; 
and have washed their Robe* and made them 
White in the felood of the Lamb. Kev. yii. 14. 

I BRETHREN those wjio.cojne to. bliss, ; 

Come through sore temptations; ' 

Let us all, remembering this, t .-, 

Pray for faith a»4 patience, 
9 See the sufFring church of Christ * 

'Gath'er'd from all quarters: 

All containM inr that realist ; 

Were not m^^der^ martyrs* 
5 Saints who feel thejsad of «i% * 

Yet come oil vicarious, 4 . . \. ,-i 

Suffer martyrdom wtthja;. , m. ( 

Tho' it seem* lts» gtauowi* o: 

4 TV Holy Qfeost will iriafk&the soiil 
Feel itWid condition! < ^ 
For trie sic&,antl notJhe whole,: » . 
Need the good Physicians 

5 Ofthat mi jpity multitude, . t; ; 
Who of life were winners, J 

This we safely, may conclude, 
All were wretched sinners. 

6 All were loathsome in Cod's sight, 
•till the blood of Jesus 

Wash'd their robes, and made there white : 
Now they sing his praises. 
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7 Ev*ry kindred, tongue* a»d tribe, » 
From their tribulation i 
Stand ; aW to tke Lamb ascribe 
All their free salvation. „ 

8 Let us likewise laud the Lamb* 
And in all affliction, , ♦ . 
Count our case wjth theirs the same> 
Without contradiction > 
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, • i ■ . 
For die Kingdom of God is not in Word but in 
' Power. I Cor. iv. 2P. 

1 A FORM of words, though e'er so sound, 

Can never save a soul. 
The Holy Ghost must give the wound;' , 
-And make the wounded whole. 

2 Though God's election is a truth, 

Small comfort there I see, 
Tijl I am told by God's, own mouth, 
That he has chosen me. 

3 Shmers, I read, are justified 

By faith in JesuVblood: 
But, when to me tha4*blodd!s applied, 
Tis tlien it does me-good. 

4 To perseverance I agree; 

The thing to me is clear; 
Because the Lord has pfomis'd me, 
That I Shan pwettre^^ 
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5 Imputed righteousness I own 

A doctrine most divine; 
For Jesus to my lieart makes known 
That all his merit's mine* 

6 That Christ is God, I can avouch, 

And for his people cares ; 
Since I have pra/d to him as such, 
And he has heard my pray'rs. 

7 That sinners black as hell, by Christ 

Are sav'd, I kn6w full well ; ^ 
F6r I his mercy have not miss'd ; : ' 
And I am black as hell. 

g Thus christians glorify the Lord. ( 
His spirit joins with ours, 
In bearing witness td h|s word," 
With all it's saving poVrs* 
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Blessed are they that mourn i for they shaU be 
comforted. Mat v, 4. 

1 CHRIST is the friend of sinners; 
Be that forgotten- never/ 
# A wounded soul; 
And not a whole. 
Becomes a true believer, . 
To sec sin, smarts but slightly ; 



To own with lip-confesmov, 

Iseast'rstiH; 

Butofa* to fee*, 
Cuts deep beyond expression^ 

J2 Trust not to joyous fancies, ' 
Light hearts or smooth behaviour 
Sinners can say 
(And none but they) 
" How precious is the Saviour !* 
Then hail, ye happy mourners. 
How blest your state to come is ! 
Ye soon will. meet 
With comfort sweet; ^ 
It is the Lord's own promise. . 

3 The contrite heart and broken 
God wiH not give to ruin* 

This sacrifice 

Hell not despise; 
For 'tis bis Spirit's doing* 
Then hail, ye happy mourners; 
Who pass through tribulation, 

Sin's filth and guilt, 

PerceWd and felt,. 
Make known Cod's great salvation, 

4 Dry doctrine cannot save us, 
Plind zeal, or false devotion. 

The feeblest pray*r, 

If faith be there, G °ogje t 
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Exceeds aH empty notion. 
Then hail, ye happy mourners; 
Ye will at last be wmnem 

By Jesir*s blood, * 

The righteous God 
Is reconcil'd jto sinners. 
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JThe Spirit that dwelletTi in usJasteth to Euvy. 
Jam. iv«5. 

1 WHAT tongue can fully tell 
That christian's grievous load* 

- Who would do all things .well, 
And walk the ways of God ; 
But feels within 
Foul euvjrlurkj . 
And lust and work, 
Engend'ring sin ? . i 

2 Poor, wretched, worthless worm \ 
Jn what sad p*jght I stand f 
When go©d I would perform, . 
Then evil is at hand* 

My leprous soul 
Is all uncteaif * ' / - 
My heart otatcene ,, , - 
My nature; foul. . . , 

3 To trust to Christ alone, N i 
By thousand dangers «car*4» . : 
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And righteousness have aane^ 
Is something very liard. 
Wbate'er men say, 
The needy know 
It most be so; 
It is the way. 
4 Thou all sufficient Lamb, 

God blest lor evermore, ', 

We glory in thy name; 
J?br thine is all tfee pow'r. 

"" Stretch forth thy band, 

And hold us fast; ' 
. Our first and last, 
In thee we stand.; 

9$ ,. ' , 

I will hear the Indignation* of the Losd, because I 
have sinned against him. Hie. vii. 9* 

I CoMEyebadcslidittgsons'ofGocf/ * 
\ (For many such there are) 
Who long the paths of sin have trod, • /l 

Come, cast away despair; > '" 'V, 
Return Co Jesus Christ ; and see,. . . 
There's mercy still fo? such as we. 
Tine, we cannot pretend to much 

Of usefulness or fruft; v 
But yet the lov« •( Christ is su«b, 

We still retain thowet* db ;Go*ogi<? '" 



Though they are base, their Father^ kind. 

3 They who hate* treveFr gone astray, 

Since first the Lord they knew, 
Walk in a much more pleasant way; 

While we our -folly rue; -" 
But though we seea* to. dfcffierthus, ; .:, 
They can't be perfect without as. 

4 The indignation of the Lord 

A while we will endure;* 
For we have sinn'd against his wdrd ; 

But still his grace is sure. 
Tis all a gift; let no man boast: 
For Jesus came to save the lost. 
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■ Iamthe Way, andtheTtotivAadlheLiW. " 
. .. John xi v., 6. .; ■» .. • 

1 I AM, saitkChr^thftway. , . 1 

Now, if we credit hin?, . iti ^ 
All o^r pa^s^u^J lead astray, 

JJow fair soe'er they se^m. 4 
5 I am, saitk.Chrkt, the t*uili.-r 4 "•• *>\uV 

Theii all that lacks thiiktest, . 
Proceed it from an aog^l's inoulU^ „ t 

Is but a lie at best. . # . t . 

3 lamsaitfc.Ch^iTto^life* -,„ «, • 

I^eUhis be sec^by^iUJ^ , : -tii * ,< 
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It follows* without further strife, 
That all besides is death. 
4 If what those words aver, 
^The Holy Ghost apply ; 
The simplest christian shall not err, 
Nor be deceiv'd, nor die. 

- 95 

tore noftlie "Worid. 1 John it* 15» « 

1 IVl Y brethren, wliy these anxious fears, 
These warm pursuits, and eager tares, 

For earth, and.all its gilded toys? 
If the whole world you could possess, 
It might enchant ; it could not bless : 

False hopps, vain pleasures, and light joys! 

2 Remembei, brethren, whose you are; , . . 
Whose cause you own whose, name you bear 

Is it not his, who could not call 
His own (tho' he had all things made) 
A place, whereon to lay his head ? 

.A servant tho' the Lord of all? 

3 If wealth, or honor, pow*r er fame 
Can bring you nearer to the Lamb, 

Then follow these with all your might? 
But if they only make you stray, 
And draw your hearts from him away; 

Reflect, in what you thus delight 

4 Jesus hath said, (who surely knew. » 
, Much better Tvhat*we ougjit to do, 
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Than we can e'er pretend to see) 
M No thought ev'n for the morrow take." 
' And, « he that will not, for my sake, 
Relinquish all's unworthy me." 

• 5 Let no yam words your souls deceive; 
Nor Satan tempt you to believe 

The world and God can hold their parts. 
True christians long for Christ alone. 
The sacrifices God will own, 

Are broken, not divided, hearts* 

6 Great things we are not here to crave; 
. But, if we food and Taiment have, 
Should If am to be therewith content. 
Into the world we nothing otoogbt; 
Nor can we from it carry ought: 
Then walk {he way your ^M aster went. 
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, - For a public Fast. 

1 LORD, look on all assembled here; 

Who in thy presence stand, 
To offer up united pray'r 
For thjs our sinful land. 

2 Oft have we, each in private, prayM 

Our country might find grace. 
Now bear the same petitions made 
In this appointed place,- 
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3 Of, if amongst us some be met, 

So careless of their sin, ' 
They have not cried for mercy yet ; 
Lord, let them now begin. 

4 Thou, by whose death poor sinners five,. 

By whom their pfa/rs succeed, 
Thy spirit of supplication give, 
And we «hall pray indeed. 

5 We will not slack nor give thee rest; 

But importune thee so, 
That, till we shall be by thee blest, 
We will not let thee go. 

o Great God of Hosts, deliv'rance bring* 
Guide those that hold the helm ; 
Support the state; preserve the king; 
And spare the guilty realm. 

7 Or should the dread decree be past, 
And we must feel thy rod ; 
May faith and patience hold us ftst 
To pur correcting X5od. 

S Whatever be out destin'd case, 
Accept us in thy Sort. 
Give us his gospel, and his grace i 
And then thy will be done. 
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For he hath made him to be Sin for us, who knew no 
Sin ; that we might be made the Righteousness of 
God in him. 2 Cot. v. 41. 

1 WHEN I, by faith, my Maker see 

In' weakness and distress, 
firou ght down to that sad state for me, 
When angels can'* express ; 

2 Which that great God, to' whom I go 

For help, amaz'd, I view 
By sin and sorrow sunk as low 
As 1 — and lower top ; 

3 (For all our sins we his may call, 
v As he sustain'd their weight. 

How hogfe the heavy load of »H ; 
When only mine's so great !) 

4 Then, ravishM' with- the rich belief * 

Ofsuch a love as thfrs, •<- 
Fm lost in w6nder; welt" With* grwf, 
And JftAit' beneath the- -bliifc; 

5 Prostrate I fall, ashamed of doubt; / 

And worship. lofee. divfee. * % 

Thus may I always be devout;. ; *, 
Be this religion mine. 

6 In this alone I can confide: i 

Here's righteousness enough, 
What pidling works are all betide! 
What unsubstantial stuff ! 

Digittod by GOOgle 



.HYmyg, 143 

7 Those rounds of duties, forms, and ways, 

Which some so much psteetu, 
Competed with tijis stupendous grace - 
What trifling, trash they seem I . 

8 Lord, help a worthless worm, so weak 

He-can do nothing good. 
May all I act, or think, or speak, 
Be sprinkled with thy blood. 
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For the Law was given by Moses, but Grqpe and 
Truth came by Jesus Christ. John i. 17.. 

1 IS then the Law of God untrue, 

Which he by Moses gave ? 

<No : but to take it in this view. 

That it has pow*r to save. . 

2 Legal obedience were complete, 

Could we the law fulfil : 
But no man ever did so yet ; > 
And no man ever will. 

3 The law was never meant to ghre 

New strength to mail's lost race. 
We caunot act, before we live; 
And life proceeds .from grace. 

4 But grace and truth by Christ are giy'n, 

To him must Moses bow. 
Grace fits the new-born soul for heav'n. 
And truth informs us how, 
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5 By Christ we enter into rest ; . 
And tfiumpktfi'er the fall. 
Whoe'er, would be completely blest, 
Most trot to Christ fo^all/ 

. 99 

Let God be true, bot*every Man a liar* Rom. 

1 THE God I trust, 
Is true and just ; 
His mercy hath no end; # 

Himself bath said, j/ 

My ransom's paid : , 
And I on him depend./ ^ 

ft Then why so sad, . / 

'My soul ? though bad,. * 

Thou hast a friend that's goo&. * 

He bought thee dear. - 
<Abandon fear) 

He bought thee with hjslriood* 

3T So rich a cost 

Can ne'er be tost; 
Though faith be tri'd by fire*. 

Keep Christ in view s . 

Let God be true, 
And er'ry man a li'r*. 
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5 View him grovling in the Garden ; 

Lo ! jour Maker prostrate lies. 
On the bloody tree behold him; 

Hear him cry, before he dies ; 
" It is finigh'd, it is finish'd, it is finjsh'd." 

Sinner, will not this suffice ? 

6 Lo ! th* incarnate God, ascended, 

Heads the merit of his bipod. 
Venture on him, venture wholly ; 

Let not other trust intrude. 
None but' Jesus, none but Jesus, none but 
Jesus, 

Can do helpless sinners good. 

7 Saints and angels joined in concert, 

Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
While the blissful seats of heayV 

Sweetly echo with his name. 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah 1 Hallelujah ! 

Sinners here may sing the same. 
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And the Lord went his Way, as soon as he had left 
comnaunUg wiih Abraham :'and Abraham returned 
unto his I lace. Gen. xviii. 33. - 

1 WHEN Jesus with his mighty love 
Visits my troubled breast, ' 
lyfy doubtysubsfde-, my fears remove ; 
And I'm Completely West. 
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l I love the Lord with mind and heart, 
His people and his ways ; 
Envy, and pride, and lust depart ; 
And all hi* works I praise \ 
5 Nothing but; Jesus I esteem ; 
My soul U then sincere » 
And er'ry thing that's jdear, to^him, 
To me is also dear. » . 
♦ But ah ! when, these short visits end, 
Though not quite left alone, 
I jaisfrthe presence of my friend, 
like oue whose comfort's gone. 

5 I to my own sad place return, 

My wretched state to feel. 
I tire, and faint, anc! mope, and mourn ; 
And am but barren 'still, 

6 More frequent let thy yisits be ; 

Or let them longer last : 
I can do nothing without thee ; 
Make haste, my God, make baste. 
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Son, be of good cheer; thy Sins be forgiven ti^ef . 
, . Mat. ix; 2. 

1 HOW Wgha ptit'lege His to know 
Our sins are all forgive ! ' 
To bear about this pledge below; 
This special grant of heaVn^ogie 
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8 To look on this, when sunk in fears : 
While each repeated sight, 
Like some reviving cordial chears, . 
And makes temptations light ! - , 

3 Oh ! what is honor, wealth, or mirth, 

To this well-grounded peace ! 
How poor are-aH the goods of earth, 
To such a •giffeas this ! 

4 This is a treasure rich indeed, 

Which none but Christ can give. 
Of this the best of men have need ; 
This I, the worst, receive. 
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Another. 

1 BLESSED are they, whose guilt is gonf, 
Whose sins are wash'd away with blood ; 
Whose hope is nVd on Christ alone ; 
Whom Christ hath recoricil'd to God. ~ 

2 Blest is the man, to whom the Lord 
Iniquity will not impute ; 

Who, vent'ring on his Saviour's word, 
Of faith enjoys the peaceful fruity 

3 Though travUing thro' this vale of tears* 
He many a sore temptationrneej, 

The Holy Ghast this witness N»Cfc ' i 
e stands in Jesu*, still complete, 
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4 This pearl of price no works can claim. 
He that finds this, is rich indeed. v 
This pure white stone contains a name, 
Which none, but who receives, can read* 

5 This precious gift, this bond of love, 
The Lord oft gives his people here. 
But what we all shall be above, 
Doth not, my brethren, yet appear* 

€ Yet this we safely may believe ; 
Tis what no words will e'er express ; 
What saints themselves cannot conceive. 
And brightesrangels cap but guess, 
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Is not this a Brand pluckt out of the fire ? Zechar. 
iii. 2. 

1 THUS saith the Lord to those that stand, 
And wait to hear his great command ; 

I have a sinner to renew ; 

And lo ! this charge I give to you. 

2 Pull his polluted garments off. 

Here, soul, here's raiment rich enough $ 
Cloath thee with righteousness divine, 
Not creature's righteousness, but mine. 
? Satan, avaunt ; stand off, ye foes : 
In vain ye raH, in vain oppose ; 
Your cancelled claim no more obtrude ; 
He's mine : I bought him with my blood. 
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4 Sinner, thou stahcPst irt me complete '; 
Tho' they accuse thee, I acquit. , 

I borefor thee th*. avenging ire ; 

^ad pluck'd tliee burning from the fire. 
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Condescend to Wen of tow Estate. Horn. ill. 16 
1 To you who stand in Christ so fast, 
Ye know your faith shall ever last, 
The Lord, on whom that faith depends, 
This kind important message sends* 

5 If light, exulting thoughts arise, 
Your weaker brethren to despise ; 
Remember, all to me are dear : 

Who most is favorM, most should bear. 

3 If strong thjself, support the weak ; 
If well, be. tender to the sick ; , 
T6 babes I oft reveal my mind ; 
And they who seek my face shall find* 

4 If faith he strong as well as true, v 
Tlieft'Stri ve that k>v« may be ip too. 
Boast not .; but meek and lowly be: 
The humblest soul is most like me. - 

5 Should I, displeased, my face but turn, 
Ye sadly would your folly mourn ; 
Who now seem best, would soon be wont ; 
[ often make the last the-first. 
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6 Encourage souls thai on me wait ; 
And stoop to those of low estate. 
Contempt', or slight, I can't approve ; 
Be love your aim ; for I am. love.. 
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O wretched Jf an that I ai*f who shall deliver « " 
from the Body of this Death? t Rook vii. 24. ~ 

* HOW sore a plague is sin, 
To those by whom 'tis felt ! 
The Christian cries ! unclean, unclean, 
Ev'rt though released from guilt. 
*; O wwfefied, wretched man ! 
What horrid scenes I view! 
I find, alas !: do all I can, , 
That I can nothing da. 

3 When good I would peritonei, 

Thro 1 fear or shame I stop $ 
J Corruption rises, like a storm, 
And blasts the prctnuYd crofu > 

4 Of peace il I'm in quest, ,j . 

Or love my thoughts engage, 
Envy and anger in my breast 
That moment-rise, and rage. • ' 

5 When for an humbled mind . 

To- God L pour my pray'r, 
I look into my heapt, and find 
That pride will still be thermic ' 
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6 How long, dear Lord, how long 

DehVraace must I seek ; 
And fight with foes so very strong, 
Myself so very weak? 

7 I'll bear th' unequal strife, 

And wage the war within ; 
Since death, that puts an end to life, 
ShaU put au end to sin. 

• 107 ' 

I thank God through Jesus Christ oar Lord. Rom. 
. ml 25. 

1 ThO' void of ail that's good, . „ 

And very, very poor, '» 
Through Christ J hope to be rtnew'd, 
And live for evermorej 
4 I view my own bad heart, - 
And see such evils tfaere, 
The sight with horror makes me start, 
And tempts me to despair; 

i Then with a single eye 
I look to Christ alone; * 
And ou his righteousness rely, 
Tho* I myself have none. 
4 By virtue of his blood 

The Lord declares me clean* 
Thus serves my mind the law of God, 
My flesh the law of sia. b 
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Thou shall guide me with thy Counsel. Psalm* 
lxxiii.24. 

1 WHENE'ER I make some sudden stop, 
(For. many such I make) 
And cannot see the cloud clear'd up, 
Nor know which path: to take ; . 

3 I to my Saviour speed my way, 

To tell my dubious state ; 
Then listen what the Lord will say ; 
And hope to follow that. 
% If Jesus seem to hide his face, 
What anxious fears I fed ! 
But if he deign to whisper peace, 
, i'n* happy ; all it well, 

4 Connrm'd by one soft secret word, 

I seek no further Hght ; 
But walk, depending op my Lord, 
By faith, and not by sight. 

5 Of friends and counsellors bereft, 

I often hear him say ; 
« Decline not to the right nor left ; 

Go on ; lo, here's the way." 
€ Weak in myself, in him I'm strong : 

His spirit's voice I hear.. 
The way I walk cannot be wr6n$, 

'ff Jesus be but there. 
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7 He is my helper and my guide. 
I trust to him alone. 
No other helps have I beside. 
I yenture all on one. 
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Then he turned hi* Face to the .Wall,, and prayed 
unto the Lord. 2 Kings. xxT2. 

1 KlNG Hezekia^h lay diseas'd, 
Withev'ry danglrous symptqjii seiz'd, 

Beyond the cure of art, 
With languid pulse,, and strength decayM, 
With Spirits sunk> and soul disraay'd, . 

And ready to depart. 

H His friends despair ; , his servants droop ; 
The learned leecji can give no bops ; 

All signs of life are fled: •..-.; 
When, lo I the seer Jsaah came, * 

With words to damp th' expiring flame, 
, And strike. the dying deac*. 
3 Enfring the royal patient's room, • 

He thus denounced the dreadful doom, ; .> 

" Of flatt'ring hopes beware, 
God's messenger behold I stand. 
Thus saith the Lord, thy death's at haad : 
Prepare,, O King, prepare * . f 'J . , 

4 Where is the man, w headwords like foe»t 
(Tho* free*before from ajl disease)* 
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Would not deject to death >' 
Fav'rite of heav'n ! hi thee we see 
The miracles of prayer.* . in thee 

Th* omnipotence of faith. 
Methinks,l; heat tljo hero say ^ 
" And must my life be snatch'd away, 

Before I'm. fit to die? t , 

Can pray'r reverse the stem deccee, 
And save a wretch condemn'd like me? 

It may — At least 111 try." 
> « Ye damps of death, that chill me \hxo\ 
God's prophet, and prediction too, t . 
' I must withstand you all. 
Both heavVand earth, a while be gone : • 
I turn me to the Lord alone ; - 

And face the silent wall." 
r He said ; and weeping pour'd a prayV, 
That conquerM pain, remov'd despair 
. With all it*s heavy load, 
RepeM'd the force of death Yattacfc, 
Brought the recanting prophet back* 

And turn'd the mind of God. 

no 

But thou ifatll know hereafter. John. xiii. 7. 
1 RIGHTEOUS are the works of God ; 
AH his ways a*e holy ; 
Just his judgments ; fit his rod 
To correct ©ur folly t by G5og 
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2 All his dealings wise awl good, 

Uniform, tho' various. 
Though they seem, by -reason view'd, 
Cross, or quite contraPfOtB. I 

3 These are truths ; and happjr lie, 

Who can well receive them. 
Brethren, tho' we cannot sVe, 
Still we should believe them. 

4 Why through darksome paths we go, 

We may know no reason ; 
But we shall hereafter know, 
Each In his due season. 

5 Could we-see how ail is right, 

Where were room for, credence i 
But by faith, and not by sight, 
Christians yield obedience. 

€ Let all fruitless searches go, 
Which perplex and tea£e us i 
We determine nought to know, 
But a bleeding Jesus. 

in 

. Blessed be ye Poor. Lnk&*it S& 
1 LORD, when I hettrthy^hildJea talk, 
(And I believe 'tis often true) 
How with delight thy ways they walk, 
tad gladly thy commandments <W* 
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2 In my own breast 1 look, and read 
Accounts so very different there, 
That, had I not thy blood to plead, 
Each sight would sink me to despair. 

3 Needy, and naked; and unclean, 
Empty of good, and fuH of ill, * 
A lifeless lump of loathsome sin, 
Without the, powfrta act or will ! 

4*1 feel my fainting spirits droop : 
My wretched leanness I deplore ; 
Till gla'dden'd' with a gleam of hope 
From this ; € f the Lord has4>Jest the poor.". 

5 Then, while I make my secret moan, 
Upwards [ cast my eyes ; and see; 
Though I hate nothing of my own, 
My treasure is immense in thee* . 

6 Still may I keep thy lore in view ; 
Lean there ; nor envy those that-run ; 
Still trust to — hot what I can do, * 
But what thyself has for me done. 

7 My treasure is thy precious blood. 
Fix there my heart ; and for the rest, 

i Under thy forming hands, my God, 
Give me that frame which thou Jjk'st best.' 
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A general Admonition. ', 
1 BRETHREN, why toft ye thus for toys ; 
* And reckon trasMor treasure,; 
X?all'gay deceptions, solid joys, . 
Intoxication pleasure 2 

% If more refin'd amusements please, 
As knowledge,^ arts, pr learning ; 
A moment puts an enc^to the&ej * ( . 
A nd,,so}pe^mes , shorty, tjw^yaijmnga. 

$ Wh*t balnr couk* wretebweVet find • 
In wk,tp heal affliction i \ 

Or who can cure a troubled mind 
With all thcpojmp of diction i 

4, Reflect what trifles ye pursae 
So anxious and so heedful ; ■ 
For after all (you'll find it true) , 

There is but one thfng needful. 

5 God in his" Scriptures to reveal 
His wilt has condescended. 
What there is said, he will fulfil ; 
Tho* man may be offended. 

• 6 This written word with rev?rence treat ; 
Join pray'r with each inspection, 
And be not wise in self-conceit ; 
*TU folly to perfection 
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7 True wisdom, of celestial birth, 
Can both instruct and cherish. 
Other attainments are of earth J 
And all that's earth must perish. 
•8 The chief concern of falt'n mankind • ' • 
Should be to gain God's favour* 
What safety can the sinner find, 
Before he find a Savitur ? 
This Saviour must be one that can 
From sin and death release ui ; 
Make up the breach 'twixi God and matt : 
Which none can do, but Jesus* 

10 Jesus is judge of *quickhand dead: * ': 

And there is. n*4e beside harni ; . 
Whether his. poVr we slight* or dcead, 
Adore him, or derk&lqraw < 

1 1 Whate'er we judge ourselves ;. we must 

Or stand, or fall by Ms doom. 
And they that krthis Jesus trust. 
Have found eternal wisdom. 

12 Mercy and lave, from Jesus felt, , 

Can heal a wounded spirit; * 

Mercy, that triumphs over guilt* . . 
And love, thafcseeJfcs no;merit< 

13 Then kiss the SoaA.for;frpro his wrath i\ 

No wisdom .can deliver* > . /«.- u > 
Close in with Christ, 4>y saving foW* ■ " 1 
And God's your friend for ever. 
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Because thou sayest I am Rich, and increased with 
Goods. BeT. iii. 17. 

1 WlIAT makes mistaken men afraid 

Of sov'reign grace to preach J 
The reason is (if truth be said) 
Because they are so rich.. > 

2 Why so oflensive in their eyes - 

t)oth God's election seem? 
- Because they think themselves so wise* 
That they have chosen him, : 

3 Of perseverance why sottoth 

Are some to speak or hear? 
Because, as masters over sloth, 
They vow to persevere. 

4 Whence is imputed righteousness, 

A point so Kttie known ? 
Because men think, they att possess 
Some righleousnee* their own. 

5 Not so the nee4y helpless soul 

Prefers his humble pray'r. 
He looks to him that works the whole ; 
And seek* his treasure there, 

6 Hi* language 4s ; Jet me, my God, . 

" On sov'reign grace rely; 
An3 own 'tis free, because bestow'd 
On one so vile as I. .« 
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r " Election ! Tis a word divine : 
For, Lord, I plainly sec, 
Had not thy choice prevented mine/ 
I ne'er had chosen thee. 
5 « For perseverance strength I've none : 
But would on this depend ; 
That Jesus having lov*d his own, , 
He lov'd them to the end. 
> " Empty and bare I come to thee, 
For-righteousness divine/ 
O may thy matchless merits be, 
By imputation, mine ! w 
10 Thus differ these ; yet hoping iach 
To make salvation sure. 
Now most men would approve the rich ; 
But Christ has West the poor. 
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for thine is the Kingdom, &c. Mat, vi. 13. 

1 IE souls that are weak, . 

And helpless, and poor, 
Who know not to speak ; 

Much less to do more ; 
Lo ! "here's a foundation 

For comfort and peace. 
In Christ is Salvation : 

The kingdom h bis. 

2 With power he rules ; 

And wonders performs pbo^ 



16* 



HYMNS* 



Gives conduct to fools, 
And courage to worms, 

$eset by sorfe evils 
Without* and within, 

By legions of devils, 
And mountains of ski. 

3 Then be not afraid ; 

All pow'r is gW* 
To Jesus our head, 

In earth, and in heav'n. 
Through him we shall conquer 

The mightiest Joes ; 
Our Captain is stronger 

Than all that oppose. 

4 His pow'r from above 

He'll kindly impart ; 
So free is his love, 

. So tender his heart; *•* 
Bedeem'd with his merit, 

We're wash'd jn his blood ; 
Renew'd by his Spirit, ' 

We've power with God. 

5 Thy grace we adore, 

Director divine. 
The kingdom* and. pow'r*. 

And glory, are thine. 
Preserve us from running . . 

On rocks or on shelve*; 



HYMNS. 163 



From foes strong and cunning ; 

And most from ourselves* 
6 Reign o'er us as king; 

Accomplish thy will ; 
And pow'rfully bring 

Us forth. from all ill ; 
Till falling before thee 
. We laud thy lotM name, 
Ascribing the glory \ 

To God, antl the Lamb. 
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Who was delWc ed for bur Offences, and wat raised 
again for our Justification. Rom. iv. 65. 

1 JE9US, when on the bloody tree 
He hung, thro' soul and body pierc'd, 
(That all things might accomplished be 
Contain'd in scripture) said, " I thirst." 

2 Hyssop, the plant ordain'd by God, 
And held by Jews in in high esteem, 
Which sprinkled them with Paschal blood*, 
Sharp vinegar convey'd to htm. 

3 This done, our dear, our dying Lord ' 
Exerts his short expiring breath ; 

-Utters this rich important word, 
u Tis finish'd^' and submits to death. 

4 Henceforth an end is put to sin : 
(Th* important word implies no less) 
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Now for believers is brought id 
An everlasting righteousness. * ' 

5 The Son of God and man has died, 
Sinners as black as hell to save : 
And, that they might be justified, 
Is ris'n victorious from the grave. 

6 In heav'n he live*, our King, our Priest ; 
There for his people ever pleads. 

How sure is our salvation ! Christ 
Died, rose, ascended, intercedes. 
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For he shall not speak of himself. John xvi. IS. 

1 WHATEVER prompts the soul to pride, 
. Or gives us roam to boast, 

(Except in Jesus crucified) 
Is not the Holy Ghost. 

2 That blessed Spirit omits to speak 

Of what himself has done; 
And bids th' enligbten'd sinner seek 
Salvation in the Son. 

3 He seldom move* a man to say, 

" Thauk God, I'm made so good*" 
But turn* his. eye another way, 
To Jesus and his blood. 

4, Great are the graces he confers, 
But all in Jesu's name, > 
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He gladly dictates, gladly hears, 
mi Salvation to the Lamb." 
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And yc are complete in him, Colo*, ii. 10. 

I WHEN is it christians ail agree, 
And let distinctions fall ? 
When, nothing in themselves-, they see 
That Christ is all, ianIL 

I But strife and difFrence will subsist, 
While men will something seem. 
Let them but singly look to Christ, 
And all are one in him ; 

1 The infant, and the aged saint, 
The worker, and the weak ; 
They who are strong, and seldom fautt, ' 
And they who scarce can speak. 

t Eternal life's the gift of (Sod, 
It comes thro' Christ alone. 
Tis his; he bought it with his blood; 
And therefore gives his own, . 

5 We have no life, no pow'r, no faith, 
But what by Christ is giv/tf . 
We all deserve eternal death, . 
And thus we all are ev'n. 
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The Outcasts of Israel. 

1 LORD, pity outcasts vile and base, 
The poor dependants on thy grace. 

Whom men disturbers cajl,' 
By sinners and by saints withstood, 
For these too bad, for those too good, 

Condemned, or shunnM by att. 

2 Tho* faithful Abraham us reject, - 
A ndf t ho' his ransom'd race, elect, 

Agree to give us up; 
Thou art our Father ; and thy name 
From everlasting is the same; 

On that we build our hope. 
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The Lord thy God brought it to me. Gen. jntvii 10. 
1 AND now the work is done, 
Without much pains or cost* 
The author's merit's' hone; 
And therefore none his boast: 
He only claims whate'er's amiss. 
Alas ! how large a share is his • , 
t Some tirile it took to beat 
And hunt for tinkling sound ; 
" But the rich sav'ry meat 
Was very quickly found. 
For ev'ry truly christian thought 
Was by the God of Isaac brought. 
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May he that sings or reads, 
That precious Messing know* 
That comes by Jacob's, kids, 
And not from Esau's bow* 
O b/ing no price; God's grace U free, 
To Paul ; to Magdalene — to me, 

Glory to God alone. 

Let man forbear to boast) 

To Father, and to Son, 

And to the Holy Ghost. 
Sternal life's the gift of God : 
The Lamb procur'd it by his blood. 



SUPPLEMENT. 

For the Lord's Supper, 20 Hymns. 

1 

1 1 HE King of hcav'n a feast has made; 
And to his much-lovM friends 
The faint, the famish'd, and the sad, 
This invitation sends. 

8 " Beggars, approach my royal board 
Furnish'd with all that's good ; 
Come sit at table with your Lord ; 
' And cat celestial food. 
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3 " My body ami my Wood *eoeivt. 

It comes entirely free: 

I ask no price, for all I give. 

But O, remember me." 

4 Lo, at thy gracious bidding, Lord, 

Tho' vile and base we come. 
O, speak the wconcjlmg word, 
And welcome waiid'rers home. 

5 Rich wine, and milk* and heav'nly meat 

We come to boy, and five. ^ J • 
Since nothing is the price that's set ; • 
And we have nought to give. * ■ * '" ' * 

6 Impart to all thy flock below 

The blessings of thy death* 
On ev'ry begging soul bestow 
Thy love, thy hope, thy faith. 

7 May each, with strength from beav'n en- 

dued; 
Say, " my beloved's mine: 
I eat his- flesh, and drink his blood, 
In signs of bread and wine." 

' a . 

l THIS is tlw day the Lord ha* naajje, 
Rejoice, my friends, to see 
His royal table richly spread 
For such vile worms as we. 
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: Ye beggars^ifa>Ui y,<^t d u H g Mfr .Hiie ;. : 

Cast off your rgg*^.$Jwiwtf ,; : ; « 

Open, ye blind* ye^r feagcto'dr-tycftj - 

And leap for joy, ye Jaw., .., , v 

Come, and with *eg*f n>be» late' did; ' 
All at the cosfi of Christ, - ; < ■ * 

Come,,cVty one 3 king be«na4^; 

And ev'ry one. a. priwL —a vV . ^ m 

Welcome, poor kroner; \velcofriy4foe, l 
Leave all tny carei behind. * *■' 

Dismiss thy cfaubt; cast btfthy dear; 
Give reas , nings r te theVind.' 

Believe thy God: believe liis? Wofrdj 

His Spirit, and his Son.. 
Only' believe thy dying jWcl, 

And all the work is done. 

Come, eat his flesh, and drink his 1>1oq4* 

Make all his merits thine. 
Sure as thy body lives on food,, 

And feels the strength of wine. . 

Glory to God cm high: 

Out pea» K*afade yrith heav*o. 
The Son of Qomk ca^me^own to d% 
That sir nfti q fti be foxgnfa ■• . 

-*'", '.Digitized by G00gle 
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3 His pitciaufc jbfotd was shed, ^ 
) * His body bn*tfd, for *hi: : '• * 
EeiEfcm^iitbii in ^dtiug bread, 
N And that in drinking wjne. 

3 Appjtoftfchjbfertyal board, • 
In his rich garpents clad. > 

Job ev'ry;trtigw to praise the Lord* 
And ev'ry heart he glad. 

4 ThcF^exgiycs theSon. 
The Son his flesh and blood. 

The Spirit applies, and faith puts on. 
The righteousness of God. 
6 Sinners, the gift receive; 
1 And each say, " I am- chief. 

Thou know'st, O Lord, I would believs; 
Oh! help my unbelief." 
6 Lord, help us frpm above: 
The pow*r is all thy Own. 
Faith is thy gift, and hope, and love, 
for of ourselves we've none. 

4 

1 FATHER of heav'n, Almighty King, 
How woncProus is thy love! 
That worms Of dust thy prataaahtuld sing; 
And thpn their songs apprt*4) 
3 £ince by a new irtdlviog wfy*u< " - 
^Access to thee is giv«; Gc ;Ic . 
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Poor sinners may with boldness pray ; 
And earth convene with beaVn. 

► Give each sofne token, Lord, for good ; 

And send the Spirit down, 
To feed us with celestial food, 
The body of thy Son. 

> *The least thou hast been pleas'd to make 

We would by faith receive; * 
That all that come their part may take; 

And all that take may live. 
Let ev*ry tongue the Father own; 

Who, when we all were lost, 
To seek and save us sent the Son; 

And gives the Holy Ghost 

5 

I IiCTRD r who can hear of all th^ woe, 
Thy groans and dying cries \ 
And not feel tears of sorrow fW, 
And sighs'of pity rise i 
I Much harder than the hardest stone 
- That man's -hard heart must be. 
Alas t dear Lord, with shame we own, 
That just such hearts have we, 
3 The symbols of thy flesh and blood 
Will (as they have been oft) 
With unrelenting hearts be viewed, 
Unless thou make them soft 
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4 Dissoljwr these, rocks; call forth the stream; 

Make ev'ry eye a shoe*. 
Let nqne be slow to weep for him, , 
Who wept so much, for us. 

5 And while we, mourn and sing and. pray, 

And feejd on bread and wine, 
Lord, let thy, quic^'aing} Spirit convey 
The substauce, with the sign, 

' 6 

1 THE blest memorial* of ihy #aef 

Thy sjuft'rhigs and thy death, 

. We come,, dear Saviour, to, receive; 

But would receive with faith* r 

t The tokens sent us to relieve . 

Our spirits, when they droop, 

We come, dear Saviour, to receive; 

But would receive with hope. 

3 The pledges- thou wast pleas'd to leave, 

Our mournful minds to, move, 
We come* dear Saviour, to, receive; 
, But would receive with love* 

4 Here in obedience to- thy word 

We take the bread and wine; * 
The utmost we can. do, dear Lord. 
For all beyond is, thine. \ 

5 Increase out faith and hope and love; 

Lord give us all that's stood. 
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We would thy full salvation prove, 
And share thy flesh and blood. 

■ 7 

I JOIN ev'ry fdngue^o sing 

The mercies of the Lord. 

The love of Christ our king . 

Let ev'ry heart record. 
He'sav'd Us from the wrath of God ; 
And paid our ransom with his blood. 
I What wond'rous grace was^his ! 

We sinn'd ; and Jesus died. 

He wrought the righteousness ; 

And we were justified. 
We ran the score to lengths extreme; 
And all the debt was charge on him. 
\ Hell Was our just desert ; 

And he that hell endur'd. ' ' 

Guilt broke his guiltless heart 

With wrath that we incUrrM. 
We bruitff his body, spilt his blodd; - • 
And both become our heat'nly food. 

8 ' • .'' '.' , 

HALL, thou bridegroom bruis'd to death 1 

"faho hast the wine-press trod 
Of th* Almighty** burning wrath. 

Hail, sftftughtef'd Lamb of God I 
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Melt pur hearts with love like, thiue, 
While we behold thee on the tree, 
Sweetly mourning o'er each sign 
In memoiy of thee. 

2 Hail, thou mighty Saviour ! West 

. Before the world began 
In th* Eternal Father's breast. 
Hail, Son of Qod and man J 
Thee we hymn in humble straips; 
And to receive we all agree, 
These blest symbols of thy pains 
In memory of thee. 

3 Break, 6 break these hearts of stone 

By some endearing word* 
Jesus, come; may ev'ry one 
Behold his sufPring Lord. 
Th' Holy Ghost into us breathe. . 
Help us to take, from. doublings free, 
• These dear tokens of thy death 
In memory of thee. 

4 Thou, our great Melchisedec, N 

Bring'st forth thy, bread and wine. . 
Thou hast wrought out for our sake 

A righteousness divine. 
Send thy blessing from above, 
When worms partake, such worms* as i vtt t . 
These rich pledges of thy love 

la memory of thee. ' * 

' '' '' - ii ■ Digitized gy GQ0gIe ' l' '^ 
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lUH! that pup flinty hearts. wguld mel$* 

While to'iemembrauce, LprgV.w* $aN 

. Part of that weight which them hastiett; 

For who canVoriiprehend it J all? ' J ' , 

% Ye tjfwen, while tlicse symj^tfear 
Present your.suffYing Lord to \jiew, • 
Drop the. soft tribute of a tear : 
For he shed many a tear for you* 

3 In the sad Garden, on the wog4 9 . ^t x 
s His bodylbruis'd, from.ev'ry parti ■[ 

Pour*d on the' ground a p«*ple flood;' 
Till sorrow broke his tender heart ' 

4 Lord, while we thus shew forth thy deaths 
O send thy Spirit from above :. i . 
Help us to fee'd oh thee by faith ; * \ 
And sigh, and-sin^ and mourn,, and Joje. 

- „■,, 10 • , ^ 

1 W^HEN thrx)* the desart vast 
The chosen trijbes were led, 
They could not plow, nor tili, nor sow; 
Yet never wanted bread. 
S Around their w«ndVing catn^ . • . 
The copioas manna fell : . t ' 

Stiew'4 w the ground, a food they fotfmf, 
But what t hey .could not ,teU. 
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3 But better bread by far 

Is now to christians giv'n ; / 

Pour staffer* cat' immortal meat, s 
The Kttttg^rfead from heaven; '. '" 7 ; 

4 : We eat^iedesh oTChnsii;^ K ' * ' , 

Who Is die bread of <*od. 
Their fBokf wis coarse, comparMtrftf) xkto, 
Tho* theftfe was angels food. ' 

. --; 11 ( - | /-'«/'; 

1 IiOH D^send t fiy' Spirit dojwn? . ; 
On babes that long to' learn, * , , 
Opeh our eyes; and make us wrse /o 
Thy body to discern. 
% * '*Ti$*by thy word welrvc^ 
And not by bread alone; . 
The word of trnt h from thy; felest mouth 
O, make ft clearly known. 
3 With what we have received 
Impart thy quick'nlhg pow'r. 
We would be fed, with livfeg bread, * ' 
And live for evermOr*. 

12 ' ' '■'"'!.■:,. 
) PlTY a ftelpless sinner, Lord* : 
Who would believe thy gracfott* wonfj 
»ot owp my heart, with sfeame and^rkf, * 
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2 Lord, in thy house I read there's room : 
And vent'ring hard behold I come. 
But can there, tell me, can there be, 
Amongst thy children, room for mef 

3 I eat the bread, and drink the wine \ 
But oh ! my soul 'wants more than sign. 
I faint; unless Tfeed op (hee, 

And drink thy blood as shed for me. 

4 For sinners, Lord, thou cam'st to bleed \ 
And I'm a sinner vile indeed ! 

Lord, I ixlieve thy grace is free - r 
O, magnify that grace in me. 

13 

1 \J 9 HOW good our gracious God is-f 
What rich feasts does he provide ! 
Bread and wine to feed our bodies; 
But much morels signified. 

AH his sheep (amazing wonder!) 
Feeds he with his flesh and blood. ? . 
Where's the pow*r can ever sunder 
Souls united thus to God ? 

2 When we take the sacred syc 
Of his body, bread and wine ; r 
While the heart relents and trembles, 

" We rejoice with joy 'divine* 

1 * Digitized by G00gle 
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Jesus makes the weakest able ; 
Feeds us with his flesh and blood. 
Needy beggars at his table 
, Are the welcome guests of God. 
3 Cease thy fears then, weak believer :. 
Jesut Christ is still the same, 
Yesterday, to-day, fqr ever, 
Saviour is his unctfous name. 
Lowlines of heart and meekness 
To the bleeding Lamb belong. 
Trust in him ; and by thy weakness 
Thou shalt prove that Christ it strong. 

14 , 

1 SuFFRING Saviour, Lamb of God, 
How hast thou been used ! 
With th' Almighty's wrathful rod 
Soul and body bruised ; 

2 We, for whom thou once wast slain, 

We whose sins did pierce thee^ 
Now commemorate thy pain, 
And implore thy mercy. 

3 We would with thee, syinpa^biae 

In thy bitter passion ; 
With soft fiearts 1 and weeping eymi 
See thy great salvation. 
% t Thine's an everlasting love ; 
Wc kave dearly tried thee. 

' Digitized by GOOgle 
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Whom have we in heaven above ? 

Whom on earth besid« tliee? 
5 What can helpless dinners do, 

When temptations seize us? . 
Nought have we to look unto, . r 

But the fclood of Jesus. () f . 

Pardon all our baseness, Lord ; 

AlPour weakness pity. , 
Guide us safely by thy, word 
To the heav'nlyVirv. 
7 Oh ! sustain us on the roa4 
. Thro* this desart dreary. 
Fed us with thy fl^sfyand blood, 
When we're faint and weary. , - •: 
• Bid us call to mind tjiy Cross 
Our hard hearts to soften. 
Often, Saviour, feast us thus ; 
For we need it often. 

15 

1 J HE tender nrercies of the Ij-or^I, 

On those that fear his name^ 
For ev'ry thankful tongue afford _ 
An everlasting theme. 1 

2 He. pities all, that feel his fear, . ; 

When wounded, paiu'd^or weak* 
As tender mother's grieve to hear , . 
Their infants moan, when sick. 



180 HYMNS. 



3 He to the needy, and the faint 

His mighty aid makes known ; 
And when their languid life is spent, " 
Supplies is with his own. 

4 The body in liis bounty shares 

Sustain'd with' corn and wine : 
But for the soul himself prepares 
A banquet more divine. 

5 By faith received his flesh and blood 

Shall life eternal give : ~ 
For he that eats immortal food 
Immortally must lite. 

16 

i WHEN Jesus undertook 
To rescue ruin'd man, 
The realms of bliss forsook, 
And to relieve u* ran ; ^ 

He sparM no pains, declin'd no load, ' 

ftesolvM to buy us with his blood. 
No harh commands he gave, 
No harsd conditions brought. 
He came to seek and save, 
And pardon ev'ry fault. - ; 

Poor trembling sinners hear his call ; 

They come ; and he forgives tnem all. 
5 Wh.en thus v*e're reconcile, 
He sets no rig*fous tasks. J 
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His yoke is soft and mild ; 

For love is all he asks; 
E/n that from him we first receive ; 
For well -he knows, we've none to give, 
4 This pure and heavily gift 

Within our hearts to move, 

The dying Saviour left 

These tokens of his love : 
Which seem to say, •* while this ye do, 
u Remember him that died for you." 

1 THAT doleful night before his death, 

The Lamb for sinners slaiu 
pid almost with his latest breath 

This solemn feast ordain. 
To keep thy feast, Lord, are we met ; 

And to remember thee. 
Help each poor tremble* to repeat; 

For me/he died, fbr me. - Hal. 

t Thy sufferings, Lord, each sacred sign 

r Io our remembrance bring?. 
We eat the bread, and drink the wrne; 

But think on nobler things. 
O, tune our tongues, and set in frame 

Each heart that pants to thee, * 
To sing, " Hosanna to the Lamb, 

" The Lamb that died for me." Hal. 

od byljOOgk 
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1 JESUS, once fbr sinner slain, Hal. 

From the dead was rais'd again ; 

And in Heav'n is now set down 

With his Father in his throne, 
f There he reigns a king supreme. 

We shall also reign with him. 

Feeble souls, be not dismay'sl? 

Trust in his almighty aid* 

3 He has made an end of sin. 

And his blood has washed us clean* 
Fear not ; he is ever near ; 
Now, ev'n now, he's With us here* 

4 Thus assembling we by faith, 
Till he come, shew forth his death. 
Of his body bread's the sign,; 

And we drink his blood in wine. # 
3 Bread thus broken aptly shews 

How his body God did bruise*. 

When the grape's rich blood we see, 

Lord, we then remember thee. 
6 Saints on earth, with saints above, 
1 Celebrate his dying love* 
v And kt ev'ry ransom'd soul ; 

Sound his praise from pole topolt. 

' Digitized by G00gle 



H¥M;N8k 183* 



19 . 

The God that first us chose, 

Th' Eternal Father praise. 
What wond'rous bounties he bestows ! 

And by what wond'rous ways. 
His creature* alt are fhTd, 

By him, with proper food : \ 
Bat O ! he gives to ev'ry child 

His Son's own flesh and blood. 
Here hungry souls ap'pear, 

And eat celestial bread. 
The needy beggar banquets here, 

With royal dainties fed. 
Here thirsty souls approach, 

And drink immortal wine. 
The entertainment is for such, * ' "* 

Prepaid by grace divine. 
God bids us briag no price, j * 

The feast is ; furmsh'd freg; • , ; 
His bounteous hand the poop wnnjiei^ 

-And who more poor than we? 
His Spirit from above 

Our Father sends us down, . 
And look h with everlasting love, v 

On all that bjta the Son* 
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1 WHAT creatures beside 

Are favoorM like uv 

Forgiven, supplied, 

And banquetted thus, 

By God our good Father v 

Who gave us his Son ; 

And sent him to gather 

His children in one ? 
3 Salvation's of God, 

Th* effect of free grace , 

Upon us bestow'd 
* Before the world was- 

God from everlasting 

Be blest ; and again 

Blest to everlastings 

Amen, and amen* . 

21- 

Before Preaching, t Hymns. 
A UNCE more we come before our God j 
- Once more his blessing ask. J 
O, may not duty seem a load ! ^ 
Nor worship prove a task. 
2 Father, thy qulck'ning Spirit send 
From Heav'n in Jesu's name, 
To make our waiting minds attend* 
And put our souls in frame. 

D,g lt ,zed by GOOgle 
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3 May we receive the word we hear, 

Each in an honest heart ; 
Hoard up the precious treasure there, 
And never with-it part. 

4 To seek thee all pur hearts dispose. 

To each thy blessings suit. 
And let the seed thy servant sows 
Produced copious fruit. 

5 Bid the refreshing north wind wake ; 

Say to the sduth Wind, blow ; 
Let ev'ry plant the pow'r partake, 
And all the garden grow. 

6 Revive the parch'd with heav'nly show'rs ; 

The cold with warmth divine. 
And as the benefit Ss ours, 
Be all the glory thine. 

22 : 

THE good hand of God ; r 

Has brought us again 

(A favour bestqw'd, 

We hope, not in vain) 

To bear, from our Saviour ' 

The wor4 of hie grace. 

Then be our bthaf ion* 

Becoming the place. 

Bemember the ends 

For which we are m€ft D d Go 
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Alas! my dear friends, 
AVe're apt to forget. J 

The motives that brought US 
The Lord only sees i\ 
. x But if he has taught us, , , 

Our ends should. be these.. ,[ , , ' 
3 To worship the Lor^l 

With praise and with pr*y % 
To practise his wortf, ; . ;, :• 1 

x As well as to hear. , , . , , r _ f 

To own with contrition Vl \. () ,; 

The deeds we have done; ; t t >( , '. 

And take the remission, - % , i 

God gives in his Son, 
4 Blest spirit of Christy * . . r 

Decend on us thus. . ., :- m .... 

Thy servant assist : 

Teach him to teach us. 

O send us thy unction, , . T r ^ 

To teach us all gdod V (i 

And touch with compunction ; 

And sprinkle with blood.' 

.,:23 ■",:■ .. ■ 
The Fear of the Lord> t gbtynim 

t THE fear of the Lord' ••■" ; < *•'" 

Our days will prolong;; *• * 
In trouble afford 

A confidence strong ; ogle ( . - 
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Will keep us from sinning ; 
Will prosper our way? ; 
And is the beginning 
Of wisdom and grace. 

The fear of the Lord 
Preserves us from death ; 
Enforces his word ; 
Enlivens our feith. 
It regulates passion; 
And helps us to quell 
The dread of damnation 
And terrors of hell. 

The fear of the Lord 
Is soundness and health ; 
A treasure well stored 
With heavenly wealth ; 
A fence against evil ; , 
By which We resist 
World, flesh, and the devil; 
And imitate Christ. 

The fear of the Lord 
Is clean and approvM ; ; 
Makes Satan abhorred, 
And Jesus beloVdi 
It conquers by weakness ; 
Is proof against strife ; ■ , • 
A cordial in sickness ; 
A'founUta of life. ^^Googie 
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5 The fear <of the Lord 
Is lowly and ineek ; 
The happy reward 
Of all that hirt seek ; 
They only that fear him 
The truth can dficern ; 
For living $o near liim 
His secrets they learn. 

€ The fear of the Lord 
His mercy makes deaf, 
His judgments adof'd, 
His righteousness clear. 
Without its fresh flavour 
In knowledge there's faul^ 
" In doctrines no savour> 
In duties no saK. 

■fl The fear of the Lord 
Confirms a good hope. 
By this are restor'd 
The senses that droop. 
The deeper ft reaches, 
The more the, soul thrives, 
It gives what itteacbes, 
And guards what it gives* 

I The fear of the Lord 
Forbids us to yield, 
it sharpens our sword> '- 
And strengthens our shield, 



Then cry we to heaven, , t 

With one loud accord, 

That to us be given 

The fear of the Lord. w » 

■ • 24 

HAPPY the men that fear the Lord, 
They from the paths of sin depart ; 
Rejoice, and tremble at his word, 
And hide it deep within- their heart. 
They in his mercy hope, thro* grace ; 
Revere his judgments, not contemn. 
In pleasing him their pleasure's plac'd \ 
And his delight is plac'd in them. 
This fear, a rich and endless store, 
Preserves the soul from pots'nous pride. 
The heart that wants this fear, is poor, • 
Whatever it possess beside, 
Thfs treasure was by Christ possestv 
In this his understanding stood. 
And ev'ry one thafs with it blest, 
Has free redemption in his blood. 

23 • ' 

THE men that fear the Lord, 
In ev'ry state are blest. 
The Lord will grant, whate'er. they want,. 
Their souls shall dwell at rest'cooglc 
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2 His secrets they shall share; • 
His covenant shall learn ; 

Guided by grace, shall walk hh ways ; 
And heatf'nly truths discern, 

3 He pities all their griefs ; 
When sinking, makes them swim. 

He dries their tears, relieves their fears ; 
And bids them trust in him. 

4 In his remembrance-book 
The Saviour sets them down. 

Accounting each, a jewel rich ; 
And calls them all his own. 

5 Thisfear's the Spirit of faith ; 
A confidence that's strong ; 

An unctious light, to all that's right, 

A bar to all that's wrong. 
€ It gives religion life 

To warm as well as light } 
Makes mercy sweet, Salvation great, 

And all God's judgments right. 

26 

I wfll sing of Mercy and Judgment,. Plata ci. 1. 
1 J HY mercy, Lord, we praise ; 
Of judgment too we sing : 
For all the riches of thy gract 
Our grateful tribute bring* 
$ Mercy may justly claim 
A sinner's thankful voice; 
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And judgment joining in the theme, 

We tremble and rejoice. 
- Thy mercies bid us trust ; 

Thy 'judgments strike with awe ; 
We fear the last, we bless the first ; 

And love thy righteous law. 

Who can toy acts express? 

Or trace thy wond'rous wayt ? 
How glorious is thy holiness ! * 

How terrible thy praise ! 

Thy goodness how immense 

To those that fear thy name \ 
Thy love surpasses thought or sense ; 

And always is the same. 

Thy judgments are too deep 

For reason's line to sound* 
Thy tender mercies ta thy sheep 

No bottom know, nor bound. 

:■•■: 27 '. 

Characters and offices of Christ. 
. CHRIST is th' eternal rock, * 

On which his church is built; 
The Shepherd of his little flock ;, 

The Lamb that took our guilt ; 

Our Counsellor ; our- Guide ; 

Our Brother, and our Friend ; 
The Bridegroom of his chosen Bride, 

Whq loves her to the end. db Google 
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f He is the Son; to free,, / 

The Bishep he to bless ; , 
The full Propitiation he ; , 

The Lord our righteousness m f , 
Mis body's glorious Head ; 
Out Advocate that pleads,; 
Our Priest that pray'<J, aton*b^ and bled. 

And ever intercedes, ' ' ' '■ 

■ . v ^ • - •; • >* '^ 

3 X*et all obedient «pujs 
Their grateful tribute brifigii 

Submit to Jesus righteous rules, 
And "bow before their King. ] 
Our prophet Christ expounds 
His and our Father's will. 

This good Physician cures pur wounds * 
With tenderness and skill. 1 

4 When sin h&4 ?a<yy made 
'Twixt wrath and roercy strife ; 

Our dear Redeemer ctearjy paid 
Our ransom with hisjife. . t 

t Faith give* the full release j 

Our Surety for us stood ; . ' . 
The Mediator made the peace, 
And sign'd it with his blood. 

5 Soldiers, your Captain own, 
Domestics,, serve your Lord. 

Sinners, the Saviour's lovje make known, 
Saints, hymn tf incarnate w^rd ; , , 
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The witness sure and true 
Of God's good will to men, 
1 The Alpha and th 1 Omega too, . 
The -first and last amen. 

£ Poor pilgrims shall not stray, 

Who frighted flee from wrath ; , . 

A bleeding Jesus is the way ; 

And blood tracks ah* the path! 

Christians in Christ obtain 

The tfuth that cau't deceive. 
And sever shall they die again, 

Who in the Life believe. 

28 

Praise for Creation and Redemption. 

1 WHILE heav'nly hosts their anthems siogL 
In realms above the sky, 
Let worms of earth their tribute bring, 
And laud the Lord most high. 
I In thankful notes your voices raise, 
Ye ransoftTd of the Lord ; 
And sing to* eternal Father's praiw^ 
The God by all ador'd. 

f All creatures to his bounty owe 
Their being and their breath ; 
But greatest gratitude should flow 
la mea redeemed from death, . ■ . 

'•"'.. - MW ;Ie ' • 
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His only Son fie* deign'd to give 
(What lov* thfs gift dedans !) 

And all that in the S6o believ*, 
Eternal life is tlielrs. 

Put on the 'Whole Armour of God.'* Ephes. vi. 11. 
1 -GrlRD thy loins up, christian soldier, 

Lo ! thy Captain calls thee out ; 

Let the danger make thee bolder ; 

War in weakness ; dare in doubt. 

Buckle on thy heav'nly armour ; 

Patch up no inglorious peace. 

Let thy courage wax the warmer, 

As thy foes and fears increase. 

2 Bind thy golden girdle round thee ; 
Truth, to keep thee firm an(J tight ; 
Never shall the foe confound thee, 
While th« truth maintains thy fight. 
Righteousness* within thee rooted 
ftfay appear to take thy part ; 

' But let righteousness imputed 
- Be the breast-plate of thy heart. ' 

3 Shod with Gospel-preparation 
In the paths of pTomise tread. 
Let the hope of free salvation, 
As a helmet, guard thy likid. 
When beset with various eVHs 
Wield the Spirit's two-fedg'd tword ; 
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Cut thy way thro' liosts of devils ; 
While they fall before the Word. 

4 But when dangers closer threaten ; 
And thy soul draws near to death ; 
When assaulted sore by Satan, 
Then object the shield of faith. 
Fiery darts of flrce temptations, 
Intercepted by thy God, 

There shall lose their force in patience, 
Sheath'd in love, and quench'd in bk*od 

5 Tho' to speak thou be not able, . . 
Always pray* and never rest. 

Pray Vs a weapon for the feeble ; * . 

Weakest souls can wield it best. 

Ever on thy Captain calling t ' 

Make thy worst condition known. 

He shall hold thee up, when falling ; 

Or shall lift thee up when down. 

I Desertion. 

| DEEP in a c«dd, a joyless cell, , 
A doleful -gtirph of gloomy care ! 

Where dismal doubts and darkness dwell, 
| The dang'rous brink of black despair I 

Ctiill'd by the icy damj>s of death 

1 feel no firm support of faith. 
I How can a burden' d cripple rise? 
I How can a fetter/d eafptirc flee } 
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Ah ! Lord, direct my wishful eyes ; 

And let me look, at least, to thee. | 

Alas! my staking spirits droop. 
I scarce perceive a glimpse of hope. 

3 < Extend thy mercy, gracious God. 

Thy quick'ning Spirit vouchsafe to send ; 
Apply the reconciling blood ; 

Ahd kindly call thy foe thy friend; 
Or if rich cordials thou deny ; 
Let pafience comfort's place supply. 

4 Let hope survive, tho* dampt by doubt. ^ 

Do thou defend my shatter'd shield. 
Oh ! let me never quite give out 

Help me<o keep the bloody field. 
Lord, look upon th* unequal strife ; 
Delay not, lest I lose my life. 

si 

Christ's Resurrection. 4 Hymns. 

1 o££ from the dungeon of the dead 

Our great deliver rise ; , 
While conquest wreaths his heavenly head, 
And glory glads his -eyes. 

2 The struggling hero, strong to save, 

Did aR ou*r miseries bear 
Down to the chambers of the grave ; , 

And left the burden thete. 

3 See, how the well-pleas' d angel rolls . 

The stone ; and iges the pris'ju > > 
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lift upyouf heads, ye sin-sick souls ; 
And sing 4 the Lord is ris'n. 
4 No more indictments justice draWs ; 
It sets the soul at large. 
Our surely undertook the cause ; 
And faith's a full discbarge. 
6 To save us our.Redeemer died ; 
To justify us rose. 
Where's the condemning pow'r beside 
Has right to interpose ? , 
6 The Lord is ris'n, thou trembling soul ; 
Let fears no more confound. 
Let heav'n and earth from pole to pole 
The Lord is ris'n resound. 

32 

1 BELIEVER, lift thy drooping head ; 
Thy Saviour has the vict'ry gain'd. 
See all thy foes in triumph led ; . 
And everlasting life obtain'd. 

2 God from the grave has rais'd his Son. 
The pow'rs of darkness are despoil'd, 
Justice declares the work is done. 
And God and man are reconciled. 

3 Lo ! the Redeemer leaves the tomb, 
See the triupiphant hero rise, 

His mighty arms their strength resume, 
And conquest sparkles in his eyes... 
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t Death his death's wound has now receiv'd. 
An end of sin's entirely made. 
Pris'ners of hope are quite reprievM. 
And all the dreadful debt is paid. 

> Christians, for whom the Lord was slain, 
Give* him the purchase of his blood. • 
Let sin no-longer in you reign.; 

Bi)t dedicate yourselves to God. 

> Earth's empty toys no more esteem. 
Your minds from worldly things remove. 
Let your affections rise with him, 

And set your hearts on things above, 

33 

CHRISTIANS, dismiss your fear ; 
x Let hope and joy succeed. 
The* great good neWs with gladness Lear. 

The Ijord is ris'n indeed. 

The shades of death withdrawn, 

His eyes their beams display. 
So wakes the Sun, when rosy dawn 

Unbars the gates of day. 

The promise is fulfill'd. 

Salvation's work is done, 
Justice with mercy's recoucilM ; 

And God has rais'd his Son. 

He quits the dark abode, 

From all corruption frf ej 00 | 
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The hoi j harmie^ child of God 

Could no corruption $3e~ 

Angels with saints above 

The rising victor sigg; 
And all the tyipsfitf seats of love 

With loud hosajinas ring. 

YepU|ytos too^lo*. 

Your hearts and voice* .raise, 
Let evVy breast with glades gjovr ; 

And et'ry mouth sjug praise. 
} My sou], thy Saviour laud ; 

"Who all thy $prjo8?s.bore. 
Who died for sin ; but Uvea to God : * 

And fives to die no more. 

His death procured 'thy peace* 

His resu^efit\pn*s thine. 
Believe ; receive the full release : 

Tis sign'd with blood divine. 

34 

1 UpRJSING from the darksome tom> * 
See the victorious Jesus come ! 
Th* almighty pris'ner qqits the pris'n. 
And angels lell,,tbe Lor^ is ris'n. 
Angels, angels, angels, angels, angels tell, 
the Lord is ris'n. 
3 Ye gfilty *ouls, that groan au<£ grieve,. 
Hear the glad tidfcgs j ^eajr # ana* Jive. 

* - ni„i ( „„Hh„CnnoIp 
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God's righteous law 1 fa satisfied : 

And justice i*ow 1$ on your side. 
Justice, justice, &c. 
3 * Your surety, thus released by God, 

Pleads the rich ransom of his blood. 

No new demand, no bar remains ; 

But mercy now^triumphant reigns. 
Mercy, mercy, &c. 
4 Belie vers, hafl your rising head, 

The first begotten from the dead. 

Your resurrection's eure, thro* his, 

To endless life, and 1 boundless bkss. • 
Endless, endless, &c* • 

... 35 - 

Chr'.st's Ascension, f Hytiros. 
I NOW for a tlieme of thankful praise, 
To tune tlie stamm'rer's tongue. 
Christians, your hearts and voices raise. 
And join the joyful song. 
$ The JJord's ascended op on btgb,* 
DeckHl with resplendent wOundsf 
While shouts of vict'ry rend the sky ; 
And heav'n with joy resounds. " 
3 See, from the regions of the dead, 
Thro* all th' etherial plains, 
The powers of darkness captjve fed ; 
The dragon dragged in ebafety 
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4 Ye eternal gate* your leases unfold ; 

Beceive the jQaoqu'jmg King* 
Ye angels, stjrMte yw harp* of gold ; 
And saints, triun^^nt sing. 

5 Sinners, rejoioer*h*<fied faryom ; 

For yon psepem apltot ; 
Sends down lusSpj^it ^ gu#*yq> through 
tWith ev'ry gipft and grace? 

6 His bloody uriwth did your sin* atone* 

For your iferivation pleads ; 
And seated o x n his Father's throne* 
He reigns, and intercede?. 

•' 7 *'. '" ;'S6. ■ x ' ', -'' / 
i Jesus owr^*i»mpiwnt hew, 

Ris'ft^yip^^i^.fiom.^f^ea^^ a 

Tp^J^realw* of gta^Vgone, • . .;{ 

To ascend Utf-fifc&W itett*e* <,-.-• 

2 Cherubs^on^x^ieo^iu'rqrt^jaair. , » ■ . i 
SerapJisgiewwtfcMghier.btttto • 
E?«fe&%te<^r„.oCUi40ky i 

^aiijhjflW a*to:$ftssgs 4q^ 

3 Saints the glorious triu re ph- me* t* 
See tk& m'mm «t> 4»t> fceti 

By, Aps fw* ta toils am view'd, , 
And hjfcg#t»^ts i^M in 4jJ**U .. 
I Heav V*ts klw^xpngfatohite* j , c 
Opens wide her golden >gite** - • . 



2021 HTJffirs. 

" i. ■ ' age as , i i u pg 

Angels tong^of vic^ry sing. 
All the blisaftil regions ring. 

5 Sinners, join the heav*uffy p6w'rs : 
For redemption alHs Ours. 
None but •urdea'd sinners prove 
Blood-bought paodop, dying love. 

6 Hail, thou dear, thou worthy Lord ; 
Holy Lamb, incarnate word ! . 
Hail, thou suflPring Son of God ! 
Take the trophies of thy blood. 

37 

Ute -Gospel. 
1 REPENT, ye sons of men, repent. 
Bear the good tidings God has sent, 
Of sinners sav'd; and sins forgiVn, 
And beggars rais'd to reign » heaVn. 
Beggars, beggars, beggars, beggars, beggars 
rais'd to reign in heaf'n: 
S ,God sent bis Son to die for us 

Die to redeem us from the curse. • 
He took our weakness ; bore our load ; 
And dearly bought os with hi* Mood. 
Dearly, dearly, &c, ' • - 

\ In guilt's dark dungeon when w* lay ; 
Mercy cried," spared; arKljostioe^«Uy": 
But Jesus -answerM, <<tet- them fat*; 
And pardon them; and puaisk me*" 
Pardon, pardon, &c. ^ ^.Google 
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4 Salvation' is xrf God alone ; 
Life everlasting, in bts Son ; 

And ne.tksi; ga*e Ais,Son<to bleed, 
Will freely g«re us att lie need. 
Freely, freely, fcc. . 

5 Believe the gospel ; and rejoice. 
Sing to the Lord with cofttrful voice. 

^ His goodnes*>praise ; his wonders tell, 
Who ransom'd all our souls from helL ^ 
llansom'd* ransoin'd, j&c. 

. 58 

True, and False, Faith. 

1 FAITH's a convincing proof* 

A substance sound and sure : 
That keens the soul secufd enough ; 
But makes it not secure. 

2 Notions the harlot's test, . 

By which the truth** revil'd : 
The child of fancy, finely drest ; 
\ But not the Hving child. 

3 Faith h by knowledge fed ; 

. And with obedience mixt 
Notion is empty, cold, and dead : 
And lancy's never iixt. 

4 True faith's the life of God. 

• Deep in the heart it lies* 
It lives, and laboare under load ; 
Tho* damp it never dies. ^ 



mi 



BYM JKS» 



k ' 

5 A weak'ning, emptying grace ; 

That makes us strong and full. 
False fefch, tW sto*t «wl &1* in feee, 
Weak^ris and starves *hessid\ 

$ Opinions in the head "* ' ' 

True faith as far excels ; 
As body differs from a shade, 
. Or kernels from the sfrells. 

7 To see good bread or wine 
Is not to eat or drink. 
So some who hear .the word divine, 
Do not believe, buf'thinki * 

6 True faith refines the heart ; , 

And purifies with blood; ,> 

Takes the whole Gospel, not a part ; 
And holds the fear of God. 

39 

Sickness. 2 Hyprns. 
1 LORD, hear a restless wretch's groans. 
To thee my soul in secrets moans. 
My body's weak, my heart's unclean. 
I pine with .sickness ; and, witksio. .. 

S My strength decays; my spirits dmep. 
BoVd down with guilt I can't loofc-tip. 
I lose my tifo; I hm mf %**&} \ 
Except thy mesey make me \»We. , 
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3 Thou know'st what 'tis, Lord, to be sick: 
And, \ho' almighty, hast been weak. 
Sin thou hast none.; and yet didst die 
For guilty tinners, such as J, 

4 Sin's rankling sores my soul corrode. 
Oh! heal them with thy balmy blood. 
And if thou dost my health restore; 
Lord, let me ne'er offend thee more. ' 

5 Or if I never more must rise; 

But -death's cold hand must close my eyesT 
Pardon my sins; and take me home. 
O come, Lord Jesus, quickly come. 

40 

1 WHEN pining sickness wastes the frame, 
v Acute disease, or tiring pais ; 

•When Ofe.fest spends her feeble flame* 
And all the help of man proves vaiu* 

2 Joyless and flat all things appear; 

The spuitjs are languid, thin the flesh ; v 
Med'cines can't ease, nor cordials cheer ; 
Nor food support, nor sleep refresh ; 

3 Then, then to have recourse to God ; 
To pour a prayV in time of need ; 
And feel the balm. of Jesu's blood* 
This, is to find a friend indeed* 

4 And this, O christian, is thy lot, 
Who cleavestto the Lord by- faith. 
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He'll never leave thee (doubt it not) 
In pain, in sickness, or in death. 

5 When flesh decays; and heart thus feils; 
He shall thy strength and portion be: ' 

v Shall -take thy weakness, bear thy ails ; 
And softly whisper, " trust in me." ■ 

6 Himfelf shall be thy helping friend ; . 
Thy .good Physician ; nay, thy nurse; 
To make thy bed shall condescend* 

. And from th' affliction take the> curse. 

7 Should'st thou a moment's absence mourn : 
Should some s<hort darkness intervene ; 
He'll give thee pow'r, 'till light return. 
To trust him, with the cloud between. 

41 . 

Death. 3Hy*ns. 

1 YE sons of men, the wamfng ta^e. 
A moment brings us aH to dust. 
Awake from .sin ; from sloth awake. 
Reflect, in wjiat you put your trust 

2 Life is a lilly, fair to day ; 

To morrow into th* oven thrown, 
Hearth soon will fail, %nd strength decay, 
No help jnpow'r; in riches none. 

3 Ah! what avails the pompous pall? 
The sable stoles, the plumed hearse? 
To rot within some sacred wal!$ 

Or wound a stone with lying verse? ; » - 
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4 T19 destin'd, all men once must die, 
And after death receive their doom. 
Then whither will th' ungodly fly ? 
Or those who carelessly presume ? 

5 Blessed are they, and only they, 
Who in the Lord, the Saviour, die. 
Their bodies wait redemption's day ; 
And sleep in peace, where e'er they lie. 

6 Where is thy vict'ry ; where thy sting, 
Thou grissly king of terrors, death ? 
We worms defy thee, while we sing; 
And trample on thy pow'r by faith. 

42 

1 V AIN man, thy fond pursuits forebear. 

Repent. . Thy end is nigh. 
Death at the farthest can't be far. 
Oh! think before thou. die. 

2 Reflect; thou hast a* soul to save, 

Thy sins; how high they mount ! 
What are thy hopes beyond the grave? 
How stands that dark account? 

3 Death enters, and tliere's no defence. • 

His time there's none can tell. ; ' * 
He'll in a moment call thee hence, , > . 
To heaven ; or to heJI. 

4 Thy flesh, jKuhaps" tby chiefest care, 

Shall crawling worms consume. 
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But ah ! destruction stops not there ; * 
Sin kills beyond the tomb, , 

5 To day, the gospel calls, to day ; 

Sinners, it speaks to you. 
Let ev'ry one forsake his way,. 
And n*ercy.;will ensue; . 

6 Rich mercy, dearly bought with blood ; 

How vile soe'er he bo; 
Abundant pardon, peace with God; 
All g'rv'i* entirely irec. 

43 

1 x E bold blaspherajog souls, 
Whose conscience nothing scares ; 

Ye carnal cold profes&in&rfoojs. 
Whose state's as bad as theirs; 

2 Ye strong deluded lights, 
Whose faith's too stout Xo pray ; ' * 

And yo, wtpm proud. per fecAioa, cheats. 
As free Xrom sin aft they; . , 

3 The awftil change, not ftr; 
Dissolves each golden dream; 

Death will distinguish what you are. 
From what you only seem. 

4 Repent, or you're undone; 
And pi ay to God with speed. 

Perhaps^ ihe.truth may yet&e kiiqwja; . 
Aud inak* yo« free indeed* , H . 



5 The hour of death draws nigh. 
Tis time to drop the mask. 

Fall at the feet of Christ, and cry: 
He gives to all that ask. 

6 Good Shepherd of the sheep, " 
Abolisher of death, 

O, give us all repentance deep, 
And purifying faith. . 

44 

4 Funeral Hymns. 

1 X HE spirits of the just, 
ConfinM in Bodies, groan ! 

s 'Till death consigns the corpse to dust : ' 
And then tfte conflict's done. 

2 Jesus, who came to save, 
The Lamb for sinners sTain, 

Perfum'd the chambers of the grave f 
And made ev'n death our gain. 

3 Why fear we then to tru^t 

• „ The place, where Jesus lay ? 
Jn quiet rest our brother's dust : 
And thus it seems to say. 

4 " Forbear, my friends, to weep; 
. Siace death has lost it's sting. 

Those christian*, that in Jesus sleep, 



Our God wiU with him bring 
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5 This inessage then receive; 
And grief indulge no more : 
Return to wprk awhile ; believe; 
And wait the welcome hour. 
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1' SONS of God by blest adoption, % 

View the dead with steady eyes. 
What is sown thus in corruption, 

Shall in incorrugtiou ris^ 
What Is sown in death's dishonour, 

Shall revive to glory's light. 
What is sown in this weak manner. 

Shall be rais'd in matchlesjtmijjbt. 

2 Earthly cavern, to thy keejjijig 

We commit our brother's dusjt.. 
Keep it safely, softly sleeping; t 

'Till our Lord demand tuy trusty 
Sweetly sleep, dear saint, in Jesus* 

Thou, with us, shalt wake, from death, t 
Hold he cannot, tho* he seize us ; 

We his pow'r defy by faith, 

3 Jesus, thy rich collations 

To thy mourning people send. 

May we .all, with faith and patience, 

Wait for our approaching t en*L 
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Keep from courage vain or vaunted. 

For our change our hearts prepare. 
Give us confidence undaunted, 

Cheerful hope, and godly fear. 



46 

1 CHRISTIANS, view this solemn scene: 

And, rf your souls be sad. 
Look beyond the cloud between ; 

And let your' hearts be glad. 
Never from your mem'ry lose 
The resurrection of the just. 
Death's a blessing now to those 

Who to ocrr Jesus trust. 

2 Deep interr'd in earth's dark womb. 
* The mould'ring body lies* 

But the christian from the tomb 

Shall soon triumphant rise. 
Jesus Christ, the righteous Judge", 
For all hh people's sins was slain. * 

Give the Saviour, without grudge, 
The purchase of his pain. 

3 Now the grave's a downy bed, 

Embroider'd round with .blood * 
Say not the believer's dead ; 
He only rests in God. 
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Lord, we long to be at home. 
Lay down our heads, and sleep hi thee, 
/ Come, Lord Jesus; quickly come ; 
And set thy .pris'ners frte« 

47 

1 FoUNTA IN of life; who gav'st us breath j 
Eternal sire, by all adorM ; 

"Who mak'st us conq'rors over death, 
Thro' Jesus our victorious Lord. 

2 We give thee thanks; we sing thy praise; 
For calling, thus thy children home ; 
And shqrt'ning tribulation-days, -, 

To hide them in the peaceful tonab. 

3 Jesus, confiding in thy name, 

Thou King of Saints; thy body's head, 
We give to earttathe breathless frame, 
Bememb'ring thou thyself wast dead. 

4 Thine was a bitter death indeed, 
Thou harmless suff ring Lamb of God; 
Thou hast from hell thy people freed ; 
And drown'd destruction in <by blood. 

48 
The Resurrection. S Hymns. 

1 1 HE praise. of Christ, ye christians, sdund. 
II is mighty acts be told. 
Death has receiv'd a deadly wound; 
He takes, but cannot bold. 
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2 Clipt arc the greedy vulture's claws. 

No more we dread his pow'r. 
He gapes with adamantine jaws, 
And grins, but can't devour. 

3 Believers iu their darksome graves . 

Shall starts to light restor'd ; 

Forsake their monumental caves, 

And mount to meet the Lord. 

4 Not long in ground the dying grain 

Is hid; 6r lies forlorn ; 
But soon revives, and springs again^ 
And comes to standing corn. 

> So, waking from the womb of earth, 

"Where Christ has lain before, 
And bursting to a better birth, 
. We rise to die rib more. 

> The wicked too shall rise again ; 

The diffrence will be this, 
They rise to everlasting pain ; 
v And saints to endless bliss. 
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"LEASED we read, in sacred story, . 

How our Lord resumed his breath; 
Where, O grave's thy conqu'ring glory? 

Where's thy sting, thou phantom, deaths 

D,g,t,zed by GOOgle 



£14 HYMNS, 

Soon thy jaws, restraint front chewing, 
Must disgorge their fansota*d prey. 

Man first gave thee pow> to ruin : 
Man too takes that pow'j- away. 

2 I am Alpha* says the Sawoftur; 

I Omega likewise am. 
I was dead \ aodttteibr tter, 

God Almighty and the Lamb* 
In the Lord is our perfection; 

And in him our boast we'll make* 
We shall share his resurrection, 

If we of his death partake. 

3 Ye that die without repentance, 

Ye must rise, when Christ appears; 
, Rise to hear your dreadful sentence, 
While the saints rejoice in theirs. 
You to dwell with fiends infernal, 
They with Jesus Christ to reign: 
They go into life eternal, 
You to everlasting pain. 

4 Bold rebellion! base backsliding. 

Stop your course ; reflect with dread. 
In destruction there's no hiding : 

Death and hell give up their dead. 
Ev'ry sea,- and lake, aqd rive* * 

Shall restore their dead to view. 
Shout for gladness, O believer; 

Christ is ris'a : aud so shall you. 
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1 IE christians, hear the joyful tfews. 
Death has receiv'd a deadly bruise. 
Our Lord has made his empire fall : 
Aqd conquered him that conquer'd all. 
Conquer'd, conquer^, conquer'd, conquer'd, 

Conquer'd him that conquered all, 

2 Tho' doOm'd are all men once to die; 
Yet we by f#th death's pow'r defy. 
We soon shall feel his bands unbound, 
A waken* d by the archangel's sound. 

Waken'd, waken'd, &c. 

3 The trump oFOodshaH rend the rocks; 
And open admanttne locks. 

The dead arise from death's dark doom; 
And Jesus calls his raneom'd home. 
Jesus, Jesus, &c. 

4 Ye sinners, timely warning take. 
Turn to the Lord; your ways forsake:. 
And hope, thro* God's almighty pow'r, 
The happy resurrection-hour. 

Happy, happy, &c. 

51 

The Day of Judgment. 3 Hynm*~ 
1 AWARS, ye sleeping souls, awake; 
Aud hear the Cod of isr'el speak. 
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His word is. faithful, firm, and true. 
Sinners, attend, he speaks to yoW 

2 Mercy and vengeance in me dwell: ; 
One lifts to heav'n; one casts to hell. 
My favor's more than life; my wrath 
Will burn beyond the boum^ of death. 

3 Short is the space, and death must come: 
And after death the day'of doom ; 

When quick and dead the Judge shall caH; 
And deal their due deserts to all. 

4 Fixt in their everlasting state, 

Could men repent, 'twere then too late: 
Justice has bolted mersyte door ; 
And God's long suffering is no more. 

5 *Tis now the Gospel message sent 
Commands repentance ; now repent. 

, Wisely be warn'd; to refuge run: 
Obey the Father, kiss the Son. 

6 In Christ receive the gift of Gdd, 
Complete redemption thro' his blood; 
Mercy triumphant; sin forgiv*ir; 
And everlasting life in heav'n. 

52 * 
i Behold i with awfet pomp, 

The Judge prepares to come, 
TV archangel sounds the dreadful truwp; 1 
And wakes the gen'ral doom f ... 



I Nature, in wild amaze, * 
Her dissolution mourns. 
Blushes of blood the moon deface ; • ' I ' * • 
The sun to darkness turns, • r 

V The living look with 'Bread : '" '"' ' 

The frighted dead arise; 
Start from the monumental bed, 

And lift their ghastly eyes. • * 

Horrors all hearts appall. 

They quate; they shriek; they c^vV 
Bid rooks- and mountains, on them folf;f ' 

But rocks and mountains fly. 
'Ye wilful wanton fools, p 
Let danger make you wise. 
Carnal professors, careless souls, • 

Unclose your lazy eyes. 
Tis time we all awake ; 

The dreadful day draws near. 
Sinners, your proud presumptiou -check, 

And stop your wild career. 
Now js th' accepted time. 
To Christ for mercy fly. 
0, turn, repent, and trust in him; 

And you shall never die. 
Great God, rn whom we live; 

Prepare us for that day 
Help us in Jesus to believe, 
To watch, and wait, and pray* 

L 
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1 SlNNER, that slumb'rest on the brink 

Of bell's devouring lake. 
O think on death ; .on judgment think. 
What mean'st thou, sleeper? wake. 

2 Soon shall the Lord himself descend, . 

The clouds before him riv'n. 
A sudden shout the earth shall rend; 
And shake the pow'rs of heaven. 

3 Myriads of angels bright shall wait, 

His orders to obeys 
And ransom'd saints triumphant meet, 
As bright and blest as they. 

4 The king shall send his summons forth; 

His messengers shall speed, 
From east and west, from south and north, 
To cite the quick and dead. 

5 But ah! what pale, what ghastly looks! 

When guilty wretches come. 
To bear from God's unerring books, 
Their just, tho' dreadful doom! 

i Convinc'4 of ev'ry wanton word, 

Of evVy daring sin, 
' Of speeches hard against the Lord, 

And thoughts and acts unclean* 
7 Save us, O Jesus, by thy death; 

And cleanse us in^hy blood. 
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Give us to live arid die in faith ; 
And wait the trump of God, 

54 

Bell. 

1 THE dev*l can self-denial use, 
And that with dev'lish selfish views; 
His being and his state disown ; 

And teach, that dev'l or hell there's none. 

2 But hear the words of God, O man. 
" Sinners, amongst you all who can 
With everlasting burnings dwell? 
The wicked shall be cast to hell." 

3 Hell is that woeful dreadful ^>lace, 
Where Jesus never shews his face. 
Where sinners damn'd, with dev'l* remain, 
In hopeless horrors, endless pain! 

4 God's wrath without his mercy's there. 
Wrath without mercy who can bear? 
How hot the fire, how huge the load, 
Toy sufTrings shew, thou Son of God. 

5 man, let goodness make thee melt. 
■ Consider what the Lord has felt. 

Repent, and to thy Saviour turn ; 

Who burn'd, that thou might'st never burn. 
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Heaven. 

1 Ye soul? that trust in Christ* rejoice: 

Your sins are all forgiv'n. 
Let ev'ry christian lift his voice, 
And sing the joys of heav'n. 

2 Heav'n is that holy happy place, 

Where sin no more defiles. 
Where God unveils his blissful face ;. 
And looks, and loves, and smiles. 

3 Where Jesus, Son of man and God, 

Triumphant from his wars, 
Walks in rich garments, dipt in blood; 
And shews his glorious scars. 

4 Where rausom'd sinners sound God's praise 

The angelic hosts among ; 
Sing the rich wonders of his grace: 
And Jesus leads the song;, 

5 Where saints are free from ev'ry load 

Of passions, or of pains.. 
' God dwells in them ; and they in God: 

And love for ever reigns. ^ | 

6 Eye hath not s«en, nor ear hath heard, 

Nor can the heart conceive, 
All that the blood of Christ procur'd, 
Or all that God can give. 
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Lord, as thou shew'st thy glory there*, 
Make known thy grace to us: 

And heav'n will not be wanting here, 
While wc can hymn thee thus. 

Jesus our dear Redeemer died, 
That we might be forgiv'n ; 

Rose, that we might be justin'd ; 
'And sends the Spirit from heav'n. 

Good Works. 3 Hymns. 

IN vain men talk of living faith, 
When all their works exhibit death, * 
When they indulge some sinful view 
In all they say, and all they do. 
The true believer fears the Lord ; 
Obeys his precepts; keeps his word; 
Commits his works to God alone; 
And seeks his will before his own. 
A barren tree,, that bears no fruit, 
Brings no great glory to its .root. 
jWheu on. the boughs rich" fruit we see, 
[Tis then we cry, " A goodly tree! rt 
Never did men, by faitl* divine, 
To selfishness or s.lo,th incline. 
The christian works with all his pow'r : 
And grieve* that he can work no more. 
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1 WHEN filthy passions or unjust 
Professors minds controu! ; 
When' men give up the reins to lost ; 
And I nt'rest sways (he whole ; 
3 Or when they seek themselves to please, 
Decline-^ach thorny road, 
Indujge their sfoth, consult their ease, 
And slight the fear of God; 

3 The faith is vain such men profess ; 

It comes not from above : 
The righteous man does righteousness; 
And true faith works by love. 

4 Men's actions with their minds will suit: 
- By them the heart is view'd. 

A tree that bears corrupted fruit 
Cannot be called good. 

5 The christian seeks his brother's good, 

Sometimes beyond his own: 
Or if self-int'rest wiH intrude. 
It does not reign alone. 

6 Help us, dear Lord, to honpur thee. 

Let our good works abound. 
Thou art that green, that fruitful tree ; . 
From thee our fruit is found. 
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V AIN man, to boast forbear 

The knowledge in thy head. 
The sacred scriptures this declare; 

Faith without works is dead. 
! When Christ the judge shall come, 

To render each his due, 
He'll deal thy deeds their righteous doom» 

And set thy works in view. 

Food to the hungry give ; 
- Give to the thirsty drink. * 
To follow Christ is to believe; 

Dead faith is but to think. 
. The man that loves the Lord 

Will mind what'er he bid ; 
Will pay regard to all his word; 

And do as Jesus did. 

► The dead professor counts 
Good works as legal ties. 

His faith to action seldom mounts; 
On doctrine he relies. 

> But words engender strife. 
Behold the gospel plan. 

Trust in the Lord alone for life; 
And do what good you can. 
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lUpentence. 2 Hymns. 

1 \V HAT various ways do men invent 

To give the conscience ease? 
Some say, believe; and some repent; 
And some say, strive to please. 

2 Bur*, brethren, Christ and Christ alone 

Can rightly do the thing. 
Nor ever can the way be known, 
Till he salvation bring* 

3 What mean the men that say, believe; 

And let repentance go? ... 
What comfort can the soul receive 
That never felt it's woe* 

4 Christ says " that I might sinners call 

To penitence, r I'm sent." 
And, *•« likewise ye shall perish all, 
Except ye jk> repent." 

5 Those who are oall'd by. grace divine * * 

Believe, but. not alone: *: < " 

Repentance to their faith they join; 
An4 so go safely on. 

6 But should repentance, or should faith, 

Should both deficient seem; ' 
Jesus gives both (the scripture saith) ' 
Then ask them both of him, 
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60 
i Repentance is a gift betkmd, 

To save a soul from death. . i 
Gospel repentance towards God !• 
Is always join'd to faith. 

2 Not for an hour, a day, or week, 

"Do saints repentance own, i • 

But aH the time the LordHhey seek , < 
At sin they grieve and groan.. 

3 Nor is it such a dismal thing, > ^ . 

As 'tis by some men namTIr 
A sinner (nay repent and sing, 
Hejoice and be asharn'd. 

4 Tis not the fear of heJl alone, 

For that may prove extreme. 

B epent in g saints the Saviour own; 

And grieve for grieving him. 

5 If penitence he quite left out, 

Keligion is but halt; 
And hope, tho* e'er so clear of doubt 
Like ofTrings without salt.,, . ♦ 

61 

Believe only. Luke vfii. 50. 
1 ijEAL.extinguish'd to a spark! 
Life is very very low;, 
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All my evidences dark ; 

And good works I've none to shew, 

Praj^ff.tsto teems a load. 
Ordinances teizte or tire* 
I can feel no lore to God ; * 

Hardly have a good desire... 
2 Tho' thy iaintrng spirits droop; 

Yet thy God is with thee sttlh * 
To believe hj hope 'gainst hope; 
And against thee all things feel; 

Only to bejteqe, 
'Midst thy qoldoess,. doubts, and death.; ; 
Can'st thou .not* popr soul, perceive, 

This is now tjiy wprk of' faith? 
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Christ is Holy. 2 Hymns.' 
1 JESUS, Lord of life and peace, 
To thee we lift our voice. 
Teach us at thy holiness 

To tremble and rejoice. 
Sweet and terrible's thy word : 
Thou and thy word are both the same. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
We love thy holy name. 
5 Burning seraphs round thy throne •» . 

Beyond all brightness bright, *j 

Bow their bashful heads, and own 
Their own diminish-'d-Kghfcogle 
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Worthy thou to be ador*d, 
ILord God. Almighty, great lam! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
We love thy holy name. • 

3 Saints in whom thy spirit dwells*, i liA 

Pour otft their souls to thee; 
Each his tale in secret tells; % ;,» 

And sighs to be set free. ; 

Christ adroirM, themselves abhorrM, , V 
They cry, with awe, delight, and stem*, ., ; 
Holy, holy, holy Lofd, j 

We love thy holy name* ^ 

4 Men whose hearts admit not fear - ' 

At thy perfections aw'd, j ' ■ • - * 

Use thy name", but not revere ' *■ p 

The holy child of God; ' " > • 

These thy kingdom own Miv word* " ,A 
Save us from loyalty-so lame, - >~ *• • 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, "V 

We l#re thy lv/fy name. • ' i 

5 Just and. righ teous is our king, ' , 

Glorious irr holiness: 
Tho* we tremble, while we sing, , , 

We woulb! not wish it less. 
Souls by whom fhe truth's expior'i 
Wonders, of 'mercy befc ( proclaim. 
Holy, holy, holy LotfoV 

Wc lot* thy'boif awa*%G(*ogi . . 



328 HYMNS. 

es 

1 GOD is a high and holy God, 
Eternally the same. 
Holiness is his blest abode; 
And holy is his name. 
S The Holy Father, Holy Ghost, 
Men readily will own ; 
But 'tis a blessing few can boast, 
Toknow the Holy Son. 

3 "With 'hearts of flints, and fronts of bras*, 

Some talk of Christ their head ; 
And make the living Lord, alas! 
Companion with the dead. 

4 Familiar freedom, luscious names, 

To Christ some fondly use. 
Visions of wonder, fleshy frames, 
Are others utmost views. 

5 By things like these men often ran 

To this, or that extreme* 
But that man truly knows the Sob, 
Who loves to live like him. 

6 Lord, help us by thy mighty pow*r 

To gain our constant view ; 
Which is, that we may know thee more, 
And more resemble too. 

64 

The Stony Heaxt. 
1 Oh » for a glance of heartily day 
To take this stubborn stone away, 
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And thaw, witk beams of love divine 
This heart, this frozeti heart of mine. 

2 Yhe rocks can rent; the earth can quake; 
The seas can roar; the mountain shake ; 
Of feeling, all things shew some sign; 
But this unfeeling- heart of mine. 

3 To hear the sorrows thpu hast felt, 
Dear Lord, an adament would melt : 
But f can read each moving line, 
And nothing move this heart of mine. 

4 Thy judgments too unmovM I hear, 
(Amazing thought !) which devils fear. 
Goodness and wrath in vain combine, 
To stir this stupid heart of mine. 

* But something yet can do the deed : 
And that dear something much I need. 
Thy. Spirit can from dross refine, 
And move and matt this heart of mine* 

65 

Worthy is the Lamb, that was Slaw, &c. Rev. v. 12. 
1 WE sing thy praise, exalted Lamb, 
Who sitt'st upon the throne. 
Ten thousand blessings on thy name, 

Who worthy art alone. 
Thy bruised broken body bore. 

Our sins upon tke tree. 
And now thou kv^at for evermore; . 
And now wc live Hurt ttac^ok 
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2 Poor sinners, sing the Lamb that died. 

(What theme^can sound so sweet?) 
His drooping head, hjs streaming -*ide, 

His pierced hands and feet, 
With -all that scene of suffering love, 

Which kith presents to view. 
For now he lives and reigns above * 

And lives and reigns for you. 

3 Was ever grace. Lord, rich as thine? 
. Can ought be with it nam'd ? 

What pow'rfut beams of love divine . 
Thy -tender heart inil?m'd ! ~ . 
. Ye augels, tyymn I^Js glorious name, 
Who lov'd, anc| conquer'd thus. 
And we will likewise laud the Lamb.: 
For he was slain for us. 
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Set yodr A&otion on dungs <above. Col. Uk S. 
1 COME raise your thankful voice, ~ 
Ye souls redeemed with blood. 
Leave earth and all it's toys; 

And mix . no more with mud. 
Dearly rpej're /tough*, highly esteem'%1, • 
Redeem'd, with Jesu'$ blood redeemed. 
2 Christians are priests and kings, ' . « * 
All born of heavtoiy birth: 
Thsn. think on floblur^lirngs, 
And grovel not at earth. Godgle 
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Dearly we're! bought, highly esteem'd, 
Redeemed, with Jeau's blood redeem'd* 

3 With' heart and soul and mind 

ExaTc redeeming love. - 
Leave worldly cares behind ; " 4 

And set your minds' above. 
Dearly we're bought, highly esteem'd, 
Redeem'd, with Jesu's btood redeemed.. 

4 Lift up your ravishM eyes, 

And view the glory giv'n; 
AH lower things despise, 

Ye citizens of beav'n* 
Dearly we're bought, highly esteemed, » 
Redeein'd, with Jesu's blood cedeem'iL ' 

5 Be to this world as dead, 

Alive to that to come. 
Our life in Christ is hid; 

Who soon shall call u@ home* 
Dearly we're bought, highly esleem'd, 
iledeem'd, with Jesu's blood redeeiu'd. 

67' • 

Prising Christ, 

1 JESUS Christ, God's holy Lamb, - * Hal. 
. We will laud thy loveiy namew 

Vv'e were sa v'd by God*s decree s 

And our defit was paid by thee*/ ; ' " A 

2 Thou hast wash'd lis in thy blood. • ; :{ 
Made us. kings and pitests to God; 
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Take tUi& tribute of the poor : 
Less we can't, we can't give more* 

3 Souls redeemed, your voices raise ; 
Sing your dear Redeemer's praise. 
Worthy thou of love and laud, 
Kiug of saints incarnate God. 

4 Righteous are thy ways, and true. 
Endless honours are thy due. 
Grace and glory in thee shine ; 
Matchless mercy, love divine. 

5 We, for whom thou once wast slain, 
We thy ransom'd sinner train, . 

In this one request agree. 

" Make us more resemble thee." 

68 

Backsliders. 3 Hymns. 

i Backsliding^ wmu, return to God. 

Your faithful God is gracious still* 
Leave the false ways ye long have trod", 
And he will all backslidings heal. 

2 Your first espousals call to mind. 
'Tis time ye should be now reclaim*d. 
What fruit could ever christians find. 

In things whereof they 're now asham'd? 

3 The indignation of the Ixml 
Awhile endure ; for 'tis your due. 
But firm and stedfast stand. his word. 
Tho' you are faithless, he is true. 
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4 Poor iauiish'd prodigal, come home. 

Thy Father's house is open yet. 

Much greater mercy bids thee come 

Than all thy sins, tho* these^are great. 
b The blood of Christ (a precious blood) 

Cleanses from all sin (doubt it not} 

And reconciles, the soul to God, 

From ev'ry folly, ev'ry fault. 

69 ' 

1 DESERTERS, to the camp return : 

resume 'your former post, 
Bewail your 'Crimes, your baseness mourn. 
For yet ye are not lost* ' ' ' * 

2 Yours is a fead a tfang'rot* case, ' 

Be humbJe and repent. 
Mercy you'll nod, tho' ere so base* 
The moment you relent. 

3 Sinners are $ar\l by Jesus biowl, « 

How, vitasoe'er they be. fl - ; 

Eternal life's the gift of Gpd ; . , u 

And gifu are always free, i 

4 'Tis not by works of righteousness, ,, 

Which any man lips -done ; 
But God has sent his Son to bless : . 
Return, and kiss the Son. 

70. .■■.,.= -. 

1 FROM pois'nouti errors, pleaiirtf cheats, * 
And gjW$difeaito«f «o, dby Goo g ie. 
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Which, swallow'd as delicious meats, 
Infect and rat within. 

2 Lord, pardon a backslider base 

Returning from the dead, 
Asham'd to shew his shameful face, 
Or lift his guilty head. 

3 Ah ' What a fool have I been made ! 

Or rather made myself! 
That mariner's mad part I play'd, 
That seesi yet strikes the shelf. 

4 How weak must be this wicked heart ; 

Which, boasting much -to know, 
Made light of all thy bitter smart ; 
And wanton'd with thy woe ! > 

5 Monstrous ingratitude, I own, 

Well worthy wrath divine ! 
Can blood such horrid Crimea atone? 
Yes, blood so rkb as tkifce* 

6 Then since thy mercy makes me melt, 

My baseness I* deplore. 
Regard the- grief and shame I've felt,— 
And daily make them more. 
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His Mercy emfareth for evtr. Psalm cxixvl 
X \J OD's mercy is for ever sure. 
Eternal is his name* 
His mercy is for ever sure, 
At long as life and speech ehfhu*» 
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My tongue, this truth proclaim. 
His mercy is for ever sure. 

2 I basely sinnM against his love : 

And yet my God was good. 
His mercy is for ever sure. 
His favour nothing could remove : 

For I was bought with blood. 
His mercy is for ever sure. ' 

3 That precious blood atones all sin, 

And fully clears from guilt. 
His mercy is for ever sure. 
It makes the foulest sinner clean : 

For 'twas for sinners spilt. 
His mercy is for ever sure. 

4 He rais'd me from the lowest state ; 

When hell was my desert. 
His mercy is for ever sure. 
I broke his law ; and (worse than that) 

Alas ! I broke his heart. 
His mercy is for ever sure, 

5 My soul, thou hast (let what will ail) 

A never changing friend. 
His mercy is for ever sure. 
When brethren, friends, and helpers fail, 

On him alone depend. 
Hit mercy is for ever sure. 
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.In the Lord .have I, Righteousness, Isa„ xlr. 24. 
1 JEHOVAH is my righteousuess.; 
In him alone Til boast. 
Jehovah is my righteousness. , 
My tongue his mercy shall confess, 

Who seeks and saves the lost, 
Jehovah is my righteousness. , 
2 When sunk jn fears, with anguish prest, 
Bow'd down with weighty woe ; 
Jehovah -is my righteousness. 
My weary soul in him finds rest ; 
From him my cpmforts flow, , 
Jehovah, is my righteousness. 
J I'll lay me down, and sweetly sleep ; . 
For I have peace wHh God. 
Jehovah is my righteousness. 
And when I wake, he shall me keep, 

Thro* faith iij Jesus .blood. 
Jehovah is my righteousness. 
• Ten thousand and ten thousand foes 
Shall not my soul destroy. , 
J#h$vah i$ my righteousness. 
My God their counsel* overthrows t 

And turns my grief to joy , ri 
Jehovah is my righteousness, 
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Salvation to the Lamb. 
1 POOR sinner, come, cast off thy fear ; 
And raise thy drooping head. 
Come, sing, with all poor sinners here,. 

Jesus, who once was dead. 
Salvation sing ; no word more meet 

To johj to Jesu's name. 
Let evYy thankful tongue repeat, 
Salvation to the Lamb. 

2 Saints, from the Garden to the Cross- 

Your cortq'ring Lord pursue ; 
Who, dearly to redeem your loss, 

Groan'd, bled, and died for you ; 
Now reigns victorious over death, 

The glorious great I AM. 
Let ev'ry, sau* repeat, wit(i foitl), 

Salvation to the Lamb. 

3 When we incurrM the wrath of God ; 

(Alas ! what could we worse ?) 
He came, and with his own heart's blood 
I Redeem'd us from the curse. 
I Thfs paschal Lamb, our heav'nly meat, 
Was roasted ia the flame. 
Repeat, ye ransom'd souls, repeat, 
Salvation to the Lamb. 
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Baptism. 3 Hymns. 
i FATHER of heaven we thee address; 
(Obedience is our view) 
Accept us in thy Son*; and bless 
The work we have to do. 

2 Jesus, as water well applied 

Will make the body clean ; 
So in the fountain of thy side 
Wash thou the soul from sin. 

3 Celestial dove, descend from high, 

And on the water brood ; 
And with thy quick'ning pow'r apply 
The water and the blood. 

4 Great God, Three-One, again we call, 

* And our requests renew. 
Accept in Christ ; and Mess withal 
The work we've now to do. 

75 

1 JDY what amazing ways, 

The Lord vouchsafes t' explain 
Tiie wonders of his sov'reign grace 
Towards the sons of men ! 

2 He shews us first, how foul 

Our nature's made by sin. 

Then teaches the believing soul 

The way to make it clean. 
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I Our baptism first declares 

What need we've all to cleanse. 
Then shews that Christ to all God's heirs 
Can purity dispense. 

4 Water the body laves : 

And, if 'tis done by faith, 

The blood of Jesus surely saves 

The sinful soul from death. 

5 Water no man denies ; 

x But, brethren, rest not there ; 
Tis faith in Christ that justifies, 
And makes the conscience clear. 
C BaptizM into his death* 
We rise to life divine. 
The Holy Spirit works the faith ; 
And water is the sign, 
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1 OURIED in baptism with our Lord, 
We rtee with him, to Jife restored. 
Nor the bare life in Adam lost, 

But richer far; for more it cost. 

2 Water can cleanse the flesh, we own ; 
But Christ well knows, and Christ alone, 
How dear to him our cleansing stood, 
Baptia'd with fire, and bath'd in blood. 

3 His was a baptism deep indeed, 
O'er feet and body, hands and head. 
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He in his body purg'd our sin ; 
A little water, makes us clean. 

4 Not but we taste his bitter cup * r 
But only he could drink it up, 
To burn for us was his desire ;- 
And he baptizes us with fire. 

5 This fire will not consume, but' melt ; 
Jlow soft, compar'd with that he felt! 

Thus cleans'd from §Jth, and purg'd from 

dross 
Baptized christians, bear the Cross. 

77 ■ 

Hymn, at recommending a ]frrinister. 

I JriOLY Ghost, inspire our praises, 
Touch our hearts, and tune our tongues-; 
While we laud the naw of Jesus, 
Heav'n w;ll gladly share our songs. ; 

Hosts of angels,, bright and glorious,. 
While we hymn our common King, 
Will be proud to join the chorus, 
And the Lord himself shall sing. 
2 Raise we then our cheerful voices 
To* our God, who full of graced 
In our happiness rejoices,' 

- And delights to Hear us praise. 
Whoso lives upon hte pfeomifie, * 
Eats his flesh* and drinks bfetolM; 
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AH that's past, and ail to come, is 
Fbr that soul's eternaf good, 

3 Happy soul. | that hears ap$f<fl\Qy% . 
Jesus speaking iii his worcj;, * t . 
Paul, and Cephas, an4 Applies, . ./, 
All are his in Christ the toifoV ,\ 
Ev'ry state howe v er distressing, 
Shall be profit lit the end ; 
Ev*iy ordinance' a blessjng, 
EvVy provfdence a friend. 

1 Christian, dost thoyu want a teacher, 
Helper, counsellor, Or* guide ? 
Wouldst thou find a'prb^r preacher ? 
Ask thy 6od; arid he'll provide. 
Build on»rio maifs parts of merit; 
But behold the -gdspei'jilan ; ' > 
Jesus sends his Hxily Spirit; ' , 
And the Spirit sends, the man. > 
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Bless, dear Lord, each lab'rii]g servant, 
Bless the work they undertake : k 
Make them able, faithiul, fervent ; 
Bless Ujen^ for ,$>> « hurcfc's .safce. • ■ 
All things for .qux ,'gofcd aft? giv*u, , , j 
Comforts, or^sps^si^ or rqfa ; ,\ 
All is our's in ea^. ; ^dfaeav€%» . , , j> 
We are Chrji^, f aM Qhrfet itjgp^ 
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At Diamtssian. 5 Hymns. 

1 DlSMt^*W^it^1iytesirig, Lord! 
Help us to feed trpon thy word ; ' 

All that hfcs.befei artfiis forgive ; 
And let thy truth within us ljve. 

2 Tho' we are guilty, thouar^t gpodj; ; 
Wash all our works in Jesu's blood. 
Give ev'ry fetfer d soul release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

1 ONCE ^o^e,4>|?fcre we^ part, 

We'll bless the Saviour's nairte. 
Record his mercies, ev'ry, heart ; 
Sing, ev'ry tongue the-same, 

2 Hoard up his sacred wbrti, 

And feed. thereon and grow; » 
' Go on to seek to know the Lord, . 
And practise^ What you know] r 

1 X/ORD, help m on thy. word tib Md ; 

In peace' <fisitris$ tis Hehee. ; : v 
- Be thou,; Si- tev'ry 4*me of ne&b 

Ourrefd^anddeleikffei • " 

2 We n&w^&sire'to ble& t'4y fan* ; ■ * 

And in our hearts re^6*d, 
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And with our thankful tongues proclaim, 
The goodness of the Lord. 

, gj. - . 

GuARDrAN.of.th)! helpless sheep, , ; 

Jesus, A lnvig&ty Loud, t , , , ,,j 

Help our heedful hearts to keep 

The treasure of thy word. - r 

Let not Satan steal that's sowrt ; • r 

Bid it bring forth flretibus\ frui t : 
Thou cari*st : sbffcen foearts of stone ; ' • ' » * 

And make thy word tike root, : * ' 

• *»■ 

PATHER/ere ve henee depart, 

Send thy good Spirit down, 
To reside in ev'ry hearty 

And bless the seed tlrat's sown. ' : 

Fountain of eternal love, , 

Thou freely gaVst thy Son 16 cite ; , 

Send thy Spirit froni above 
To quicken and apply. 

©OTOLOGIES., :> 

:•-••': 1 .', ' .'... ' , ••* 

PRAISE the Lord, yi fieav'nly host ; ' 
The same on earth be dbne. • fi .» - - 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The grea \, the, good, Three.-One. 
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To the great Godhead Father, Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Be glory, praise, and hbnoUrgiv'ri 
By all on earth, and bH hi hfeat'o* i * 

... 3 :/.-:. 

With an ti^^v'iiiy^, / . 

I*t Christian^ jowtoi^ud K . 

The Father,: Son, and iiply Ghoet, 

Our Saviour and our God . . „ 

• .>/ :■ 

G I VE glory .to £ooy ., , t , 
Ye children of men, , 

And publis.h abroad , 

Again and again ,. 

The Son's glorious rnerit, % 
The Father's free jgrace*' 

The gifts of the Spirit,. * 

To Adam's lost pee* 

5 ' ' 

Gi/)RY to tli ; Eternal be," ' j 
Three in One, and One in Three; 

God that pitied, sinners los£, . -..„, 
Father, Son/ and iioly Ghost. " ' 

. . 6: ' " 

X E sons of men your voices raise, 
And sing th' eternal Father's praise, 
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Ami glorify the Son ; • 

Give glory lo the Jloiy Ghost, 
And join with all th* angelic host 

To bless the great Three-One. 

. ... _ 7 ' ■ .• 

We laud tfry name, Almighty Lord, 

The Father of all grace: ' , ' 
We laud thy name, incarnate Word, 

Who sav'dst a sinful race : 
We laud thy name, blest Spirit of truth, 

Who dost salvation seal, 
Incline the heart, unclose the motothy " 

And sanctify the will. ' J 



APPENDIX. 

Chastisement. 3 Hymns. 

. : :; , i; " ; .; 

1 HAPPY the nianthat beaTs the stroke 
Of his chastising God ; ».• ' * . A 

Nor stubbornly rejects his yoke, i r 
Nor faints, beneath his.KOjd. 
% They wluv the Lord's correction share, 
Find favour in his eyes :m» -\ : ' ) 
As kindest fathers will not spare u. 
Their children to chastise, Google 






3 Thy Lord for nothing would npt chioVt 

Thou highly should*sl! esteem 
The Cross, that's sent to purge thy pride, 
And make thee more like hfmi 

4 For his correction render praise ; 

'Tis giy'n thee for thy ^ood, , 
The lasb is steep'd^ he on thee lays, 
And soften'xl in his blood. 

5 Know, whom the Saviour favours much, 

Their fjaujts, he oft reproves : v 
lie takes peculiar care of such ; 
And cha^iis wbom he loves. , 

6 Then kiss the rod ; thy sins confess* 

It shall a blessing prove ; 
And yield the fruite«f right eousness, 
Humility and love. 

2 r \ 

1 GOLDan the furnace tried 

Ne'er loses ought but dross : 
Sots' the Christian putified, 

And better' d by th<* Cross. 
% Affliction* maice us see 

(What else would 'scape' our sight) 
How ve*y foul and dim are we ; - '• ' 

And God -how pure and bright* 
3 The punishM child repents ; 

The parent's bowels roojtoe^ ^ 



Th' offended Fathet **» fete*** 
Aodtums witb-4oubj*4oveu i 

4 If God rttoke (br pride, 

He'll bumble «by proud he**; 
' If for tby. want of live he ehide, ' 
Tfatfi love Jie will imfwrt. 

5 He shall, by taeans like these, < 

Thystubborirneroper breaks ^' 
Soften thy heart, by due degrees, ■ • » » 
And make thy Spirit meek* 

6 Hi* chast'nib& therefore prize, 

Tfce priv'lege of a sairit ; 
Ttyeir hearts are hard, who that despise ; 
And theirs too weak wfra faioU 

1 TV) thee, my God, I make my plaint ; 
To thee my trembling soul draws near ' r 
Let not thy chast'uing make me faint ; 
Nor guilt overwhelm me with despair. 

2 What tho' thou fcown to try my faith ? 
. What tho* thy heavy ,hag^a£tt<;f ? 

Thoii wilt not, give me up t9 death; 
Nor enter into j udgment strict. 

3 I know thy judgments, Lord* are right, 
Thy rod oommau^ me to repent. , 
If with^y sin cpwpar'd, 'tjs Jjgbt ; 

AAdaiyAMiMMs^iiMii.0^ .\ 






4 What wouM my Wood aVkt); IHpik? 
Thou hast in richer bUod been paid ; ' 
When all my dreadful debt of.gjaijt 
Was on my dying Saviqwr J*id< 

5 Then help rile by thy 'grace to feeaeJ io 
Whate'erthou sen4 to purge my^rtws.: 
If in hh crown I hapeto share^ J! 
Why should I grudge.tQ bear ub Croat } 

6 Tho' thou- severely with rate deal;. . 
Still will I in thy mercy trust * ,• ' . 
Accomplish in .me all thy will ; . - 
Only remember, :I am dust. . 

• ' ;, ■%■ ■' . ■ ■' 

. PrayhlgVbV fWtfulness. * Hy rates. 

1 LORD, if with thee part I bear ; 
If I thro* thy word am clean ; 

In thy mercy if I share; . 
If thy blood has purg'd my sin ; 
To my needy soul impart , 
Thy good Spirit' from above, 
To enrich my barren heart ' 
With humility srrid loveV : «' 

2 Lord, my neart^a desart vast, 
Thy manuring Hand requires. 
Sin has lafcfmy vineyard waste, 
Overgrown with weeds and bri'rs. : 
Thou cansi make this- dHartblbdm. 
Breathe, oh ! breathe, ^etestfil ^oMe 
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Till it blow with rich perfume. 
Of Humility and Love. 

3 Vanquish in>tfie lust and prjjde. r "," 
All my st^btqi-nae^ subdue. ." .. . r ..','t 
Smi le me into fruit— -or chide, 
If ut> milder means will do. 
Ah! compassionate my case; , * A '*'' * 
Let the poor thy pky move, '* J , ' ',; 
Give m£/of tliy^ boundless grace/ '*'' v 
Give Humility and Love. ' ' il ' J " J 



^'i 



'J ; ' 



4 V*H*^^fmlfa)mn\\i$aM^ 
Why should thy adopted- obiifi; . J# \ Jf 
Be in rags expos'd to shame, - „ ' :i 
Like a savage fierce and wildi ' 
With thy Children | would ajt • V ' 
And not lite an alien rpve ; . 
Cloath mv soul, and make it fit, 
VVith Humility and Love. '** " 

f Greatest jfcmew, greatly apw'd, 

Love much y and Hietef^es debase. 
Mine's a paradox too tend, 
Richof mer^cy, poor oi,g«ajc*. tf . , 

Me thou hast for^ive^i^^, ,« ,\ 
(This my sins U^aJlrfjipwNfc ',., ., 

Much Humili;j: aft 4 ^^ . r> 



r - 
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1 JESUS, to thee I make my moan> 
My doleful tale I tell to thee ; / 

For thou canst' help, and thou alone,. 
A lifeless lump of sin like me'. :i t I ' 

2 Fain would Hind increase of faith ; 
Fain would I see fresh graces bloom. . 
But* ah ! A roy neap's a barren, Jieath 
BUsted Vilth 'cold h apd bla^kiwiiVgloonu 

3 True; thou hast kindly giv*n me light. 
I kd©W wh&t CHris*i^o*ghtia be. ' 
But did tbyUbHnd Hce^etheV ;tfght 
Nothing but tilsmal things to 1 see ^ 

4 Tho* winter waste the T earth/awhile, 
Spring^joon revives the verdafit meaoV 
Thc ripening fields in slimmer' s'mll^; 
And aytumn 'wirti rich crops succeeds^ 

5 But 1 from month to month complain* 

I feel no warmth ; no fruits I **e>v ■■' ' 
I look for life ; but 4e*d remain ; *« * 
'Tis winter all the year with me. • 

$ Yet sin's rank weed* within me live-; r 
Barrenness is not $11 1 bear ; 

• } do not stf for nothing grieve $ 

1 Still on thy pr&mis^ fait&yi t \ . 
From Whom alone mVffruit is fouctd ; 

Digitized by G00gle 



HXVM47&. 251* 



Until the Spw#tfro» o»ihigh .. .i. .. t 

1 WHEN the chosVtr&es debated ' 
'Gainst thrir God as hardly treated^ 

And complaJb^theif hopes 1 were spl tf ; : ' 
God fbgihrnfihg to requite' them, 
Fiery serpents sent to bite them. J 

lAV&f typfe of deadly guilt ». 

2 SftiufgHy these* they soon repented ; 
And their God ii sobri relented. 

Moses pray'd : he fnswer gave, 
«< Serpents are *he 'beasts- that strike them, 
M^^.<rfbr?ss y a,$erpe,^t,Kkerth^Bt ' . »' / -i 

That's the way I choose tp.sayft,* 1 , :. .. ' 

3 Vain was bandage,- ail, or^plawter: 
Rankling venom kttl'd. the. faster ; 

TilMhe serpent Moses tookV ; '« 

Reaf d itttfifgh tbalJ^lLaiiightJwcw it, ■ 
Bid the bitten look up^it; - . •■ 

LJfeatte^^evV^Jioalp^ , ^ , 

4 Jesus thus, fec^finners smitten, » 
Wounded Vruised, serftenbbittep, ■> • . /I 

; nflEb fct*f^<fa&dkects their, faKk, - 
Why^uldUftfceiiupotscto dnrish* 
Why &4E&W Af:cprfc and perish I / , ; , 



g5& _HYflWMl 

5 Thine's (alas I) ^«^*o»ail!ioV ^ j 
Works canmrt work^Ut^reni***^ . *.\ i 

Nor thy goodness &> thee good. 
- Death's within thee, aU;atyQ>ut tiiee J 

But the. remedy's without thee ? ^ - ; '/ 
See it in thy Saviour's (^d. , }r y 

6 See the* Lor4 p/jtfqry &*>&*, yu<> IrL 
See him gasping! bear hw*i fiCStffgib bj*; 

See his bupden'd bosom heave lj . . r -. ; 
Look, ye sinners, ye tb$t hung btca,; ^ 
Look, how deep your sin's have £ty*§ .JW ! 

Dying sinners, look, a^ Jjye> 

, t L ;:. 1^ »tl«tive Dtftisf * 

1 CHKIOTIANS^inycHwseVratsta^ow; 
Dutiful*** all relations 4 , : 

Give to each his proper due; 
' Let ,not theifr unkind behaviour 
Make you ditabey-your Savjour t . 
His.cbmmaiid's fchte rate for* t«m* i 

2 Parents, be to cfcftdren tender.- ' « 
Children, full obedience ren&* *' tr 

To your parents, in the libcd. 
Never slight, nor disrespect *he^i ; 
Nor, through pride, when oid rejett thfim : 

Tis the prtcept of «he w**fc> 

3 Wives, to husbands yield s«Ajfe©tfen. J ' ; 
Husbands, with a told Me€ti^^ - ; 



Cherish, aryamtelvesv your wit** 1 <■ - 

Sway'd by jusjtice* not \ty passion: :/ , 
To the scriptuijes. square yoyr, l/,yep. , . 

4 Scrvantv«eFw«.)^wr«WMteffttritiy» : '' ~< i 
Not unfaitbfujydto* wmify, .-.\iW;L r.I 

To the good — nor to tl?ejt>a4 ;., ; , ( » 
Not refusing what you re ^iHdei^, f ^ A 
No/ replying, wlven youVe ctil^en ,:/ ^ ., 
^ **!» the ordinance of Cod. 

5 This shall solve th' important (question, 
Whether th^ti'rt 4 real* Christian/ : '' ' 

BeUerthan eacfir- golden dreikni. ' 
Better 1&r ttalifi^eip^ession,. ! ' " . " . ! * 4 
Towering notions, great ^rotesstolr, 

This shall sheto your io*« to bino;: ( "' - 

v 8' ; v ' 

The SetipWrts. 

1 SAY, Christian ; wotridst thou thrive \ 

In knowledge of th$ Lord ? 
Against no scripture ever strive': 
But tremble at his word; '' " % \ \ ™\ , 

2 ReYere the sacred page.' / . * *\, 

To.injure any part ' 
Betrays, with blind and feeble rage, *' 
A hard and haughty hear£ ' L .' ! 

3 if <^^^^'^L^^fi ] v ' s ' '•; ;: 






No imperfection pjwvfee.tkec*; 

For all Q^^w^toaiteirigMta t <- r „ . ■' 

4 The scrijrttires arid the' Eortt j *'-'* *' 

Bear one treniehdons rrarhV t ' 
The written jtend tfc* *flo*Ki*te word 
In aHthhig^^itht ftlttteet" • *''^^ !•>'<• 

5 For Jesus ls.'meintfh, 1 ' u ^'^ , . ** U * -x 

As weu,,as J nTe and way. 
The two-edgM sword- that's ifi his mouth, * 
Shall all proud reas'riers slay. 

6 Why dost tljpy ca|l, typ^d^, v . wj . • , 

And whaUie s^s res^ „ ci(t tlJnR 
The soul that,rturo IM.#, ftlffi.ppifr , . .,q 

offend^. i^te^-:,,,!.;,,.,,;^. .• 

7 The thougliM of ^ihaw areHek ;itH iiT 

The word of God fe true. 
To bow to that is to be^wise/; 
Tfcenbear, andfear f/ ancja> t 1? y <Y A? I 

c ./'•■ l^Vi. vvi •***■: ' »■! . 

:'// ; „: ."H siuiqivr vi ' as % '. 
Suffer tht Word of.^xhorUtjic^ Hcb. .W/#*« 

1 1AKE heed, ye Christians how ye J^eaj, , 
. Pay ev'ry truth 'respect. . 

The word of exhortation bear ; * .r 
Not treat <ithcof<f neglect. '" ' j\ 

2 Despise not those^ w^d,^ jqafjft , tf. ; 

Bemembeojthu^itru^i^ v-U4i»«6 
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'mm wi>JH"^i i ■■.■mi • d ■ * ■. ■■ • ... 

. He that hi* doty wrll not learn; 

His duty will not tb. ' 

3 Who slights, m any part, OocTs Word,, 

Shews a'too'Hau'ghty look. 
TfyiiilikbM *dv& wilt pot be stirred ; ,'. 
Not scorners hear rebuke. 

4 Better's a babe, ,that would be wise, 

Than those who mind high things i 
Whose l<tag profession scorns a$vice r ' 
Those old and foolish kinss, 

5 Lord, let ra^ot, £yj>i;id*:fi«lic; , <J> ' 

Thy precepts co*uit£ loatj. 
Help me to keep the faith of Christ, 
And the commands of God* , , 

r -to ■'■-.-'■' ■-" , 

Treasure in Heaven. 1 2 Hyjnna* rt . 
1 REMEMBER.'man, thy birth ^ \ 
Set not on gold thy heart. 
Naked, thou cam'sfupon the earth j 
And naked must depart. > , 

5 This world's vain wealth despise r 
Happiness is not here. 
( ^o. ( Jesi*s. H ft tfey lotting ^i».?. r ':/ h\ . 
* And see.k thy treasure Ahere* .:.. «x>';. 

3 Be vnseio run thy race, 
Andt&* off etfry load. 
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Strive to be rich id works, of grace ; . ^ 
Be rich .towards ^hjJ, Qod* - 

4 Tba poor mart thus be ricb^ . ; r 

Their means however small* " 
When .rich meAjonce gave very much., ** 
Two mites exceeded all..,, , t [ 

5 If profit be thy scope, 

Diffuse thy alms about; 
The world ing prospers laying up ; * 
The christian, laying Out. \ ,v>l * : "V 

6 Returns will not be scant, 

Wit4vhoiwu^h1'iheiiigtfse* rt : ' «-v- 
For who relieves his litetbreir*s Want; : 
Bestows his alms on -Christ. ' . 

7 Give gladly tothje poor, J 

Tit lending to tfce, |Lord. 
In secret so increase tnv store ; 

And hide in heav'n the ho arcf*.^ 
t There thoo' fray's^ fear'hb^i^F-; 1 * 

No raiding rust or moih. 1 " . , 

Thy treasure and thy heart are safe; 

Where one is will be both. 

i Lukewarm wtotbet44#6***tf>#fr l 

^ee what hosts yaw tfttntp 1 WiWuttdt, 
£rm to battle, lagn^jkiqeer, ; , t «, , , v . 
Hark ! the silver trumpet^ SOUf^i, 

Digitized by G00gle 



. t * 



«*mw: %$H 



Wake, ye sleepers ;_ wake, what mean you ? 

Sins beset you round about, 
Up, and search-, tbe world's within you ; 

Slay, or chase the traitor out. -: 

2 What inthants you ; pelf, or pleasure ? 

Pluck right eyes, with right hands part; 
Ask your conscience, where's your treasure? 

For, be certain, there's ydur heart. 
Give the fawning foe no credit. 

JLo ! the bloody flag's unfurl'd. 
That base heart (tbe word, has said it) 

Loves not God, tfyat loves the world. 

'3* God and f mammon ? Oh I be wiser, . 

Serve them both \ It cannot be. 
Ease in warfare, saint and miser; 

These will never well agree. 
Shun the shame of foully falling 

CumberM captives clogg'd with clay. 
Prove you faith, make sure your calling. 

Wield the sword; and win the day. 

• ' , ' <■ 

4 Forward press toward perfection. _ , , 

Watch, and pray ; and all things prove. 
Seek to know your God's election ; 

Search his everlasting love. 
Dread* backsliding; scorn dissembling, ( ; 

Now Salvation's near in view. * 

Work it out, 'With fear and trembling j 

Tisyour God that works in you. 
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Pi^y wjthwit c wuing. 1 Tbfffcv. %7, 
1 PRAY'R was appointed to cotwrey 
The blessings God designs to give. 
Long as they live should Christians pray ; 
For only while they pray, they live. 

8 The Christian's heart his pray'r indite* $ 
He speaks as prompted fro* within. 
The Spirit his petition writes ; 
, And Christ receipts, and give* it Hi. 

3 And wilt thou in dead silence tte, 

When Christ stands waiting for thy pra/fr 
My soul, thou hast a friend on high ; 
Arise, and try thy int'rest there. 

4 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress; 
* If care distract, or fears dismay • 

If fcuilt deject ; if sin distress ; 
The remedy's before thee. Pray. 

5 Tis pray'r supports the soul that's weak ; 
Tho' thought be broken, language lame, 
Pray ; if thou canst, or canst not, 6 peak. 
But pray with faith in Jesus name. 

6 Depend on him ; thou canst not fail. 
Make all thy wants and wtebe* known, 
Fear not ; his merits ntust pfeyqU ; 
\sk what thou wift» it j 

'joogk 
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The Loid's Prayer. 
JATHER of spirits in heaven and earth, 
Higher than all thafs high'st, 
God of our firsts and second birth, 
father of Jesus Christ. 
2 1/et all, with rev'rerice, and with love, 
Thy sacred name adore,. 
Set up thy throne all thrones above ; 
And reign for evermore. 
2 Help us thy pleasure to fulfil. 
As done by heav'nly pow'rs. 
Accomplish in us all tby will ; 
And let that will be ours. 
_ 4 CXir souls and bodies feed, we pray, 
With food that thouseest best ; 
We ask our portion for to-day ; 
And leave to thee .the rest. 

5 Let mercy pardon all our crimes ; 

Which, justiqe must condemn ; 
As some have wrongM us many times ; 
And we would pardon them. 

6 * let. not tern ptation us befal, 

Temptation from the devil ^ 
Bat rescue and defend us all 
From ev'ry thing that's evil. 

7 Thine is the kingdom, thine ibe p ow'r, 

O'er angels, and o'er men ; 
The glory too for evermore 
^ Is thine. Amen. .AmeK? Go °* *m 



IfrDEX. ' 

A FORM of words, tho* e'e*r so sound 133 

A man-there is, a real man.,..*.. .,„ n 

A Saint there was in days of old.... , 66 

And must it, Lord, be so ?;....*..... ».....*.. . 29 

And now the worjs is clone .. 166 

As when a child secure of harms 100 

Awake, ye 'sleeping souls, awake....... "V. glo 

Believers own they are .but blinds... 116 

Bless the Lord,;my soul, and raise^ ..,.,. ,....* .. 104 

Blessed are they whose guilt is gone...... /.'...., 148 

Blest Sp'rit of truth, eternal God ...... ...V.. .'..., 8 

Brethren, let us praise our Lord. ....«*,. S3 

Brethren, those who come to bliss..... 132 

Brethren, why toil ye thus for toy$.......i „ 158 

Brethren, would you know 'yOu* stay.. .♦ .....* 6*4 

Backsliding, souls, return to God...*.r. .,., 532 

Behold! with awful pomp. ........ 2J6 

Believer, lift thy drooping head..... ....... ]97 

Buried in baptism with our Lord... j >J 239 

By what amazing ways *., ... « Mt g38 

Christ is the friend of sinners. .....'...,,».rl34 

Come, ali ye chosen saints of God s..'../ 1 

Come hither, ye that fain would know....... fi. '& 

Come hither, ye that fear the Lord j. «.• 43 

Come, Holy Spirit, cope ,. * 7 

Come, ray.soul, and let us try. ;....\... 34 

Come, poor sifhiers, come away.. >.. ;..,.v .....1 5T 
Come, ye backsliding sons of lio4«» .««.»-«.-«.»„*,• 1S7 
Come, ye Christians, sing the pranes.>. .......... 80 

Come, ye humble sinner train..' $1 

Come, ye redeemed of the Lotd...< '.':,..•.. *.'M7 

Come ye sinners, poor' and wretched, -*..,. "145 

Christ is th' eternal rock ,,...,,'.,, v . 19I 

Christians, dismiss your fear. ....... r .. ...... ...,.;. 198 

Christians, view this solemn scene , 311 

Come, .raise your thankful /voice.,...,.. , 250 

])ark i# he whose eye's not single .,,... g6 

Decend fromheav'n, celestial Dove.. 9 

Deep in a cold, a joyless ceH...^ v .GckQgJ& ,*'195 

Deserters, to the camp Tetwrn., .,..,„..,. u , r 333 
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Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord 242 

Faith in Jesus can repel.. ......... 94 

Faith in the bleeding Lamb ... 74 

Faith's a convincing proof* ...,, .......... 203 

Father, ere we hence depart..*,.... » 243 

Father of heav'n, Almighty King... 170 

Father of heav'n, we thee address...* 233 

Fountain of life; Who gav'st us breath «. 212 

From pois'nous errors, pleasing cheats 253 

God thus commanded Jacob's seed 50 

Gracious God* thy children keep..... 123 

Gird .thy loms up* Christian soldier 194 

Glory to God on high,. ...... ........ 169 

God is a high and holy God.*,„ 288 

God's.mercy is for ever sure.,.......^...... 234 

Guardian of thy helpless sheep * 213 

He. that believeth Christ the Lord..; 118 

How blest is the season , 18 

How can ye hope, deluded souls..... 12 

How bard and. rugged is the way •'. 124 

How high a priv'lege 'tis to know.... #47 

How sore a plague is sin 151 

How (range is the course that aChristian must steer 48 

How .wond'rous are the works of God 30 

Hail, jthou bridegroom, bruis'd to death.. ., 173 

Happy, the men that fear the Lord..... 189 

Holy Ghost, inspire our praise*..... 240 

I AH,.saith Christ, the way 138 

Jests is our God and Saviour 78 

Jesus is ,tbe chiefest good.. • .'.... 16 

Jesus, when on. the bloody tree ...... -..' 163 

Jesus, while be dwelt below. >.,..., 108 

If dust and ashes ought, presume* .... ...,.' 84 

If ever it could, come Xf> pass ^ • » 125 

If Unbeliefs that sm accurst.. 5 

In* all our .worst afflictions .....„.... v ...... 32 

Innumerable foes...,. * 86 

Is then the law of God untrue 143 

Jehovah is my righteousness 336 

Jesu* Christ, God's holy Lamb,..., &U 
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Jesus, Lord of Life and peace .. * .; *S6 

Jesus, once for sinners slain ............. J®$ 

Jesus out triumphant Head.. ^ £01 

In vain men talk of living- faith ,..; *.*.. 321 

JoineVry tongue to sing. ...^ *.i.:.-1T3 

Kiwn souls, who for the mis'ries moan/ v... 76 

King Hexekiah lay rfiseas'd .'.. . - 1$4 

Lam ir of God, we fal* before thee*. »..*..;........ 24 

Le^ us all with grateful praises ,- SO 

Let us ask th' important question ,...«*..*..•. 81 

Lord, look on ail assembled here...**..... ....^.... 140 

Lord,- pity; outcasts vile and base..,., ~.. 166 

Lord; we lie rjerorethy *eet..Ui../...riv*......w.* Kff 

Lord, what- a riddle is ray soul... ...... #* .....~.~ 4 

Lord, when I near thy ehikhren talk ...... 1<56 

Lord, when thy Sp'rk descends to shew, ... .%.— 65 

Lord, bear a restless wretch's groansw.... . ..U. SO* 

f^ord, help us on thy word to feed..«..4...w.v..*— £*8 

Lord, send thy Spirit down...... .., ^ 1^6 

Lo*d, who can hear of aM thy w6e...< *.«♦« Wl 

Man, bewail trry-sitnation.. .**..... «».».*.».«•*•»*« 0S 
Mercy is welcome news- indeed.. ...... .«..*.....« * TS 

Mighty enemies without...... * — w a '00 

Mistaken wen may bawl...!;. ...t.*. «»•»•.. .***•*%«• -M9 

Much we talk of Jesu's blood ..- **.* .w« 68 

My brethren, why these anxious fears.^...**..,.*. 1S& 

My God, when 1* reflet*.. .. .» ♦ »* * *& 

No prophec«ordrea'ncrofdreaiiis».w....^ .u***. 1*5 

Now for a wond'rous'song .'.* *..*....•.. t&> 

IVow from the gardentothecross..... ....... ~«>.a. v££ 

Now for athewe of thankful praise..*.*^ — .u.... «W> 

O, ye sons of men be* wise .*• ...,.-.^. .**..... 6C 

Ot <iU thecreaturcs God ha* 1 mtt*ro..~.... ■..**•»..* U* 
Oh! the pangs by Chriatiant fdt.»w..t... ...... a... v#6* 

Oh ! whatTinarrow? narrow *path k %.....„;*..* 49 

Ohi what a sadan#Moleful night.* a.«.l ££ 

Once more the constat sun....«. t i.<..— . ** 

O, how good our gracious God &..>;...; 

. ! for a glance of heav'nly day.. >..».-. 

that our flinty hearts would nWit...,..j.**..^iwr. 
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Once more, before we part....* 842 

Once more we come before our ©od ------ 184 

PsmyscT holiness of Spirit - - - - - 99 

Pity a helpless sinner, Lord '---------- 176 

Pltas'd we read in sacred story --------213 

Poor sinner, come, cost off thy fear ------ 237 

"RfrGHTEOUs are the works of God ---*--- 155 

Righteousness to the believer .--------- 98 

Repent, ye sons of men> repent - - - - - - - r 002 

Hepentance is a gift bestowed --------- 225 

Som* Christians to the Lord- regard a day - - - 53 

See from the dungeon of the dead - ----- - 196 

Sinner, that slnmb'rest on the brink - - - *- - - .218 

Sons of God by blest adoption 210 

SofPring^aviourLamb of God - - 178 

That day when Christ was crociry'd ----- 57 

The fbnntain of Christ - - 126 

Tne God I trust » 144 

The Holy Ghost in scripture saith ------- 13 

The Lord assur'd the chosen race - --» - - - - 46 
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